THE GENEALOGY OF THE SIMONIAN, ABRAHAMIAN, 


SOMARIAN AND VARTANIAN FAMILIES BEGINNING 
IN EARLY 1700s IN ANCIENT ARMENIA 
TO PRESENT 


BY ANN VARTANIAN SIMONIAN 



A NOTE TO THE READER: 

I must, explain to the young family members in America how 
our Armenian relatives in Armenia got their last names. 

They changed the ancient system in Armenia at the turn of 
the century, when the Armenian youth left their villages 
and cities to go abroad. Centuries ago when a child was 
born, they gave that child a first name at the Christening, 
the chiIds last name? 

EXAMPLE: Garabed, son of Sarabeg, Grandson of Vartan, 

IAN was added making it Vartanian. Garabeds 
childrens last name would be Saroian and so on. 

Every generation would be different. In the archives of 
Etchmiatzen you can find all the records of your ancestry. 

So that they wouldn't lose their ancestral family homeland, 
there was another way they would identify the family, they 
would refer to where they came from. 

EXAMPLE: Gomretze Garabed, Zarengetze Stepanos, Babarletzee 

Boghos, Gomretze Garan, Tiflitze Anahied 

According to ancient customs, you should also know there 
were not millions of Armenians, they did not leave and go 
to other countries, they usually stayed in their beloved 
Armenia (Hyastan) or they also called it Mother Armenia 
(Myr Hyastan) or Fatherland (Hyrenig). 

We Armenians who are born in Los Angeles would be called, 

Los Angelesitzee. 

No matter, how you say it, if you have one drop of Armenian 
blood in your body, your still a HYE. 

The following pages represent hours upon hours of research 
of our four families and this is my gift from one HYE to 
another- Please read on and enjoy learning about your past, 
and how you became you! 


Ann 
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THE VARTANIAN FAMILY 
IN ARMENIA 


Vartan had several son's, the oldest Sarebeg, married Takoohi, 
they had one son, Garabed. The next son Agabeg married and 
had two son's and two daughters- The other son's left Gomree, 
one son was never heard from again. We know Vartans two 
son's went to fight in the Russo-Japan Wars. Because their 
allegiance was to the Czar and Catherine the Great, whom had 
been protectors of Armenia for many years. 

The Vartan Family had all been butchers for many generations, 
and his son's did not like it. The family had lived in Gomree 
since ancient times. The name of the city had been changed 
from Gomree to Alexantropol after Alexander the Great of 
Masadonia, who came to the rescue from the Persian invaders. 
Again it was changed to Leninnagan after the 1920 Revolution, 
when the Russian Army came to the rescue from the Turks. For 
centuries, barbarians had invaded Armenia, because they were 
Christians. 

For centuries the family lived, worked and raised their child¬ 
ren in Gomree. Garabeds mother, Takoohi died when he was 
very young. She died due to a ruptured appendix. They sent 
for a doctor, but he arrived too late, coming by stage coach 
from Tiflis. The family was devastated, Sarebeg never re¬ 
covered. He always liked gambling as did the other sons, but 
Sarebeg went into debt and lost everthing. Takoohi's brothers 
took Garabed in and taught him carpentry. The had been car¬ 
penters for generations. 

Garabed married Iskoohi Somarian, they had a daughter who died 
of Diptheria when she was a child. In 1906, they went to Kars, 
were Garabed helped build the railroad station. There in Jan¬ 
uary 1907, Gohar (Nellie) was born. In 1909 the job was finish¬ 
ed. They returned to Gomree. Carpentry work was very scarce, 
so in 1910, Garabed with other married and some single men de¬ 
cided they were going to America, where they heard gold was 
for the taking, and there was plenty of work. Garabed applied 
for a Russian visa, Iskoohi was determined to go with him, un¬ 
known to him she had sold all their furniture and possesions, 
and packed all personal things. When the visa's came, Garabed 
had a big surprise, when the people came for their furniture, 
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THE VARTANIAN FAMILY 
IN ARMENIA - Cont. 


he had no knowledge of her plans to go to America with him, 
there was nothing he could do about it. Iskoohi was so ada¬ 
mant about going to America, because she had heard of men 
going to America and never returning. 

And , so in the winter of 1910, they came to America on the 
S.S. Bremen, from Bremen, Germany, via Galvaston, Texas. 

They never went back to Gomree the city they loved so much. 

The wars of 1916 through 1920 devastated the ancient country 
of Armenia again and again. In 1942, World War II started, 
again Armenian youths went to war and died to save their 
homeland. 

In 1947 Garabeds cousin, Yegor came to America with his wife 
Serna and their son Agabeg. Yegor had been a prisoner of war, 
and was sent to a concentration camp. He had been in the 
Russian Army. When Uj S. Troops released him, he had a choice 
of returning to Armenia or coming to America. 

The Vartanian Families only members living in the ancient 
land of Armenia and the city of Gomree is Yegor's sister and 
their families. 


Leninakan’s New 
Name: Gumayri 

a . GUMAYRI — With the many 
* changes taking place in Ar¬ 
menia, (me more has taken 
place. Actually, it fa a reversal. 
, The name of the city of 

- Leninakan has been changed to 
its old histone name — Gumayri, 

. may the spelling would be* 
Kumayri or Koumairi. Lenina- 
. kan is no more, just as many of 
‘ the statues of Lenin are no more 
in their venerated places. 

So, the second largest city in 
Armenia fa donning its older 

- name of Gumayri. f 



THE SOMARIAN FAMILY IN 


ARMENIA 

Somarov's son Garabed married Garan Ohanessian, his daughter 
Serpoohi married and was known as Serpoon Asadoorian, after 
World War I. They don't know what happened to her, Somarov's 
family was in the stage coach business, Garabed was a stage 
coach driver.- Garan gave birth to 21 children, only 3 lived 
to maturity, 18 died of Deptheria or Colera. The oldest, 
Iskoohi married Garabed Vartanian. Gevork married and had 
only one daughter, Gohar. Nevart, his wife was killed during 
the Turkish Massacures. The youngest son, Avedig came to 
America with his mother Garan. Avedig married Hyastan (Mary) 
Avedesian, they had three children, Hasmig (Marion), Avedig 
(Roy) and Garan (Diane). 

Iskoohi and Garabed had 8 children, the first daughter died 
of Deptheria when she was an infant. They were living in 
Kar^when she had her second child, Gohar (Nellie) in 1907. 
After Garabed helped build the railroad station they went 
back to Gomree. In 1910, they decided to go to America, 
they came to the States via Galvaston, Texas. After many 
years of hardships, they settled in the Flats of Los Angeles. 

In 1918, the Turkish Massacures distroyed the families and 
the country. In Gomree, the Turks rounded up all the men 
and tied them together at the stakes and poured coal oil 
on them and set them on fire. The women and children were 
hiding in ditches covered with weeds and branches.- Garan 
told this story over and over again until she died, she 
prayed for death every night until she died at the age of 
92 at the Rancho Los Amigos Hospital in Downey, California. 
The only direct Somarian left in Armenia is Gohar, Gevorks' 
daughter. At this writing she is living in Rostov, Russia. 
There are a lot of distant cousins still living in Gomree. 

As a stage coach driver, the Somarian families route was 
from Gomree to Erzeroom, they had homes in both towns. 
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THE SOMARIAN FAMILY IN 
ARMENIA - Cont. 

They were proud to be Gomreetz, although Garan Ohanessian 
was born in Erzeroom and raised in Gomree, she still said 
she was a Gomreetze. 

The ancient city of Gomree later changed to Alexantrapol 
because of Alexander the Great of Masadonia, who rescued 
the city from Persian Massacures. The ancient citys' name 
changed again after the Turkish Massacures of 1918- The 
Russian Cossacks came to the rescue and again the citys' 
name changed to Lenninagan. No matter what they call the 
city, it is still the ancient city of Gomree in our beloved 
country of Armenia. 

The only relatives (descendants of Somarov) living in 
Gomree (Lenninagan) are cousins: Varts daughters. Mania 
Moshigian, Lisa Dilanian and their families. 
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THE SIMONIAN FAMILY 


IN ARMENIA 


Beneath the beautiful mountains of Alagaz, lies the wonder¬ 
ful valley of Zarengee, the village has been the ancestrial 
home of the family for centuries, the Arpachia River flows 
through the village, which made Zarengee very fertile. They 
were considered very well off. 

Here Simone married and raised his family, Kazar the oldest 
son married Zoria Pedrosian from the village of Babarlou. 
They had five children who lived to maturity, they lost sev¬ 
eral children due to Deptheria or Colera. The children who 
survived were: 


Stepanos 


The oldest son who married Sanducht Abrahamian 
from Babarlou. 


Agop 


Shogagot 


Haik 


Who married shortly there after, he had to serve 
in the Russian Army of the Czars, he was to be¬ 
come a Cossack, because of his skills as a horse¬ 
man. When the Turks invaded the village, his 
wife took their only daughter and drowned herself 
and the child in the Arpachia River, so she would 
not be taken away by the Turks. 

The only daughter, she was known for her beauty 
and was killed by the Turks. 

Had left the village in 1912 to go. to America 
with his Uncle Atabeg (known as Uncle Auto) Zorias 
brother. Atabeg was not married too long before 
he left with Haik, never to see his wife again, 
she was killed by the Turks. Uncle Autos' dreams 
were to get rich and go home with gold from Calif¬ 
ornia. Uncle Auto died very poor in Los Angeles 
and was buried by Haik's son Jack in the late 50s 
or earlv 60s. 

In the meantime Stepanos got word to Haik in Amer¬ 
ica that he had arranged a marriage with a beautiful 
girl from Tiflis named Anahied Edelian. Haik brought 
Anahied back to America and eventually settled in 
Los Angeles. 
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THE SIMONIAN FAMILY 




IN ARMENIA - Cont. 


Ardash - Kazars youngest son escaped from the wars and 
came to America, through many hardships. He 
married Anahied Manookian and also settled in 
Los Angeles, California. 

In 1918 Stepanos and Sanducht decided to send their son 
Abuzait (Gegham) with his Grandmother Zoria to America to 
save his life from other Turkish invasions. There only 
daughter, Nectarina was the only one left with Stepanos and 
Sanducht. They had another son name Goliya who was born in 
1922. Nectarina and Goliya were very close. Sanducht had 
given birth to many children, but only 3 lived to maturity. 
Goliya was a God sent to Stepanos and Sanducht, because in 
later years he took care of them. 

Abuzait (Gegham) and his Grandmother Zoria suffered for years, 
trying to get to America, he was 9 years old when he left his 
parents. From 1918 to 1925, they were refugees, they could 
not get visas to come to America. They lived 2 years in 
Istanbul, Turkey, 2 years in Athens, Greece, 2 years in 
Marseilles, France. Sanducht and Stepanos never saw their 
Abuzait again. Until the day they died they regreted sending 
their son to America. They both died after World War II with 
Abuzaits name on their lips. They were truly blessed when 
their son Goliya was born. He grew up in Zarengee Village, 
he married and settled down in the village. When World War 
II broke out, he went into the service as a tail-gunner in 
the Soviet Air Force, he was captured and sent to a German 
concentration camp. When he was released in 1945, he could 
have come to America, but refussed, he went back to his be¬ 
loved Armenia and the Zarenge village. His wife had been 
taking care of his parents, but he was not happy with his 
wife, they obtained a divorce. He married a girl he had 
met previouly in Erevan. His new wife Ohanna took care of 
his parents until they died. They then moved to Erevan were 
they had 3 children, Robert, Ludmilla and Susana. Nectarina 
had married in the 1930s' and had a baby girl. Later she also 
get a divorce. Her first husbands family came and took her 
baby daughter away from her. She re-married and settled in 
the city of Hogdemperian. Nectarina Kazarian had 2 sons, 

Valod and Jorra. Her husband was killed in World War II. 

She raised her children and they both married and had families. 
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THE SIMONIAN FAMILY 
IN ARMENIA - Cont. 


Nectarina lives with them in a large two story home, Valod 
has the first floor, Jorra has the second floor, they appear 
to be content, but continually talk of the past. The only 
direct Simonian line in Armenia are; Goliya & Ohanna Simonian 
their children, Robert, Ludmilla, Susana and their families. 
Nectarina Kazarian, her children, Valod and Jorra and their 
families. 

There are no direct descendants of Nazar's immediate family 
left in the ancient village of Zarenge. They have all moved 
to the cities. 
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THE ABRAHAMIAN FAMILY 


IN ARMENIA 


Abrahams family had lived in Babarlou for generations, his 
sons would leave but eventually would come back. His old¬ 
est son had married a village girl and they had one daughter 
named Sanducht, shortly after her birth they moved to Kazar- 
abad were they lived a few years and there they had a son 
named Minas. Eventually they moved back to Babarlou to live 
by Abraham and the family. Abraham and his wife were very 
wealthy. He was a judge and mayor to the village, all the 
villagers looked up to him for help and advise. Abraham 
was blessed in his later years by the birth of another son 
they named Boghos. Sanducht grew up in the village of Bar- 
barlou and married Stepanos, the son of Kazar of the village 
of Zarengee. It took 10 camels to take her dowry to the 
village of Zarengee from Babarlou. The villagers would 
talk about it for many years to come. 

Minas married a village girl, they had no children. Abrahams 
youngest son Boghos married a village girl named Hiako, 
daughter of Saro and Anoush, she had two brothers named 
Aghase and Aram. 

Minas decided in 1911 to go the America were "gold was 
laying in the streets." He left his wife with the promise 
of returning for her. In 1912, Boghos also decided to leave 
his wife for America with the same promise of returning as 
a weathly man. 

In the meantime in Zarengee, Minas's sister Sanducht had 
given birth to many children, all had died of Deptheria 
and Colera Epidemics. Nectarina lived, Abuzait (Gegham) 
lived to maturity. In 1924 another son was born, they 
named him Goliya. Sanducht and Stepanos later considered 
him a God-sent, because Goliya took care of them in-their 
later years. 

Around this time the Turkish Massacres had begun. Minas's 
wife was killed as were most of the villagers. Uncle 
Boghos's wife survived along with other young women and 
children. After a few years as a refugee they came to 
Los Angeles. 
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THE ABRAHAMIAN FAMILY 
IN ARMENIA - Cont. 


Minas never saw his beloved sister Sanducht again. When 
the Russian Army came to the village of Babarlou, they 
found devastation and ruins, the Turks had killed every 
living thing. As for the family, all of Abraham's immediate 
family are all gone from their ancestral village of Babarlou. 

At this writing there are only sister Sanducht's son and 
daughter and their families living in Armenia: 

Nectarina (Simonian) Kazarian - Minas's niece and her family 
are now living in the town of Hogdemperian. 

Goliya Simonian - Minas's nephew born in 1922 and his family 

are living on the out-skirts of the city of 
Erevan. 
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THE VARTANIAN FAMILY IN 


AMERICA 

In the winter of 1910, Garabed, bis wife Iskoohi with 3 
year old daughter Gohar came to Los Angeles, with a few 
Russian rubles in their pocket. The Armenian friends 
that were to meet them were not there. They waited at 
the old Union'Train Station for hours. There they met 
some Russian (Molacons) who helped them. They took Gar- 
abed and his family to their home in the Flats, and went 
looking for the Armenian friends. Garabed spoke Russian 
fluently and they got along fine. A few days later Gar- 
abeds Armenian friends came. They packed Garabeds and 
Iskoohis 1 bags into the wagon and off they went with 
to work. After several days of travel, they ended up at 
what was to be called the Ridge Route. There they worked 
and lived in a tent. There was a large camp of Armenian 
families working. The women cooked and washed the clothes 
for the single men. They were like one big family. 

Their first son Avidig (Johnny) was born in a tent with a 
mid-wife to help Iskoohi. Avidig was born in 1911. After 
the Ridge Route was completed they all packed their belong¬ 
ings in their wagons again and off they went to work on the 
old Mulholland Dam. Later it was connected to and what is 
now called the Los Angeles Aauduct. They worked there un¬ 
til the Aauduct was completed. Again they packed their 
wagons and came back to the Flats. Garabed and Iskoohi 
had saved their money. Garabed had bought L.A. Water 
stocks very cheap, and held on to it for 40 years. When 
they arrived in the Flats they bought a vacant lot and 
Garabed began to do what he did best, he built his first 
home in America at 511 S. Gless St. He didn't speak much 
English, but with his horse and wagon started his own 
rubbish hauling service in down town L.A. Garabed and 
Iskoohis' family grew. Takoohi (Dorothy), Lucia (Lucy), 
A^Tosiyag (Ann), Gevork (George) and Satenig (Marie) were 
born. 
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THE VARTANIAN FAMILY IN 
AMERICA - Cont. 


Those were good days for Garabed and Iskoohi, weekends 
■they would load their wagon, make sure the horses were 
fed, and along with other Armenian neighbors and friends 
would go to Santa Monica Beach and camp all night and come 
home Sunday night. Many years later they would camp out 
on the beach of what was called then "Tin Can Beach" but 
now called Bolsa Chica and Huntington Beach. 

At that time many single men were coming to L.A. from 
Armenia. They had started coming about 1912. There was 
no admittance in 1913, but started again in 1914. World 
War I had broken out in 1916 and until the end of the war 
in 1918, all visas were cancelled. 

Iskoohi's mother, Garan and brother Avedig Somarian came 
to America in 1921-22. They told the family the horrors 
of the Turkish Massacures. In 1922, Gohar married Bakrad 
(Joe) Zadekian. Garabed and Bakrad went to a farming area 
called Belvedere Gardens which was being subdivided and 
bought several vacant lots. Garabed started to build a 
small grocery store with living quarters in the back. 

Gohar and Bakrad moved in and started a new life. There 
were no paved streets at that time, it was quite difficult . 
to visit them. Their first child Marvin was born in 1923. 
In 1926, their second child was born, but Betty died of 
deptheria in 1927. In 1926 Garabed built his second home 
in Belvedere Gardens at 1330 S. Eastern Ave. And life 
began in a new and different enviorment. Avedig grew up, 
went to Garfield High School, as we all did. At that time 
is was a Junior and Senior High School. Marie was the only 
one who gratuated. Avedig (Johnny) did not like school, so 
one day, Johnny and his friend took their lunch money and 
hitch hiked to San Pedro and stowed away on a ship, Johnny 
was not quite 17, they didn't know at the time but it was 
Commander Byrd's exploration ship to the South Pole. They 
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THE VARTANIAN FAMILY IN 
AMERICA - Cont. 


were found after the ship had left San Pedro. From that 
time on Johnny loved the sea. He became a Merchant Seaman 
the rest of his life. He was one of the organizers of the 
of the Merchant Seamans Union. The only time he was away 
from the sea was when he was drafted in the U.S. Army dur¬ 
ing World War II. He never married, he retired and lived 
the rest of his life at the water front area in San Fran¬ 
cisco. Garabed and Iskoohi had 5 daughters and 2 sons. 

Nellie married Joe Zadekian, Dorothy married Seth Manookian, 
Ann married Al Simonian and Marie married Harry Takessian. 
George married Thelma Alexanian. The Vartanian children 
except for Nellie were all born in Los Angeles and raised 
their children to be a Hye, to be Hyeah sere. They grew 
up in the old Armenian traditions, and never forget we are 
Armenians and your origin is Gomreetze. 

In 1947, Garabeds cousin Yegor, son of Uncle Agabeg came 
to Los Angeles, after World War II, Garabed sponsored him, 
his wife Sima and their son Agabeg (Alex). Yegors' 2 sisters 
and their families still live in Armenia. In the ancient 
city of Gomree, known as Lenninagan. 

We Armenians born and raised here still and always will 
hang on to the old tradition that we are Armenians first. 
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THE SOMARIAN FAMILY IN 
AMERICA 


During the war years of 1916 and 1918, Iskoohi Somarian 
Vartanian cried her heart out from worry over the fate 
of her family still in Armenia. They had heard of the 
Turkish Massacures, but did not get all the details, and 
then letters started to come from Armenian, and then Bolis, 
Turkey. Iskoohis' father, Garabed Somarian, her brother 
Gevork and his wife Nevart had been killed by the ungodly 
(anastvatz) Turks. Garabed and Iskoohi sponsored and sent 
for Garan and her son Avidig Somarian. When they finally 
arrived via Ellis Island in 1921, it was both a happy and 
a sad reunion. Iskoohi loved her brother very much, she 
had named her first son Avidig (Johnny) after her younger 
brother, her second son after her other brother Gevork, 
(George), whom she never saw again. There were many 
families that came in that period from Bolis (Istanbul) 
Turkey. All had sad and tragic stories to tell. 

Garan and young Avidig lived with Iskoohi and Garabed for 
several months, until Garabed helped Avidig get started in 
a rubbish hauling business. Garan along with other Armenian 
women got jobs at the Diamond Walnut Factory in down town 
Los Angeles on 7th St. Those women learned how to get the 
Yellow Street Car at 4th St. and Gless St. in the Flats 
and transfer to the 7th St. Yellow Car and went to work. 
These women learned fast, because they had to survive in 
a war torn country, they became tough. Garan saved all 
her money- She worked at the factory for years, it was 
a seasonal job, one year when they opened, she went in 
and they told her she couldn't work that she was too old. 
Gradually Avidig learned the rubbish hauling business, they 
rented a small house. Garan met the Avidesiane and had 
seen their daughter Hyastan. Garabed and Iskoohi knew 
the family from the old days in Kars in 1907. Garan 
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THE SOMARIAN FAMILY IN 


AMERICA - Cont. 

decided it was time for Avidig to marry and start a family. 
And so it was arranged. Avidig married Hyastan Avidesian 
and they started their own family. Hyastan with her mother- 
in-law worked many years at the factory also and because 
it was seasonal it gave her time to spend with her young 
children. Garan helped Avidig buy his first home in Boyle 
Heights. Eventually they moved to Belvadere Gardens as did 
all the Armenians. Every home they moved to Avidig had to 
dig and builda "Tundir" for his mother. Garan had to have 
her own Tundir to make her "lavash hatz" (bread). Hyastan 
and her mother-in-law would make all the pastries such as 
Gata, Paklava, Shakar lokoomie. Avidig always had to have 
his garden (boston) with all the necessary vegetables and 
herbs that Garan needed. Avidig and Hyastan had three chil¬ 
dren, Marion (Hasmig), Diane (Garan) and Roy (Avidig). They 
were a happy family it seemed for years. Their children 
grew up and married. Until one day Avidig went to visit 
his sister Iskoohi and told her of arguing and insulting 
that had been going on between Hyastan and himself. Garan 
packed two shopping bags with her clothes and left her sons 
house never to return. Garan became very independent. Un¬ 
fortunately Avidig and Hyastan separated and eventually 
got a divorce. We all loved our Uncle Avidig and Aunt 
Mary, they were the only relatives we had. In 1946, 

Iskoohi died, her mother - Garan Mom was devastated, she 
never was the same again. It seemed like all the old wounds 
of her past were opened again, she lived 10 years after her 
only daughter died. In those 10 years she continually 
talked of the past, of the 18 babies she had buried, 
about the son the Turks had killed, and now she had lived 
to see her only daughter die. Poor Grandma Garan died in 
1956. Uncle Avidig's one and only wish was to visit Armenia, 
and before his death in 1974, he did visit his old home town 
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THE SOMARIAN FAMILY IN 
AMERICA - Cont. 


of Gomree which he had left 50 years prior. When (metz 
keree) big uncle died, it came as a great shock. Our 
Aunt Mary died in 1985, even though they were divorced. 
Aunt Mary was still our Aunt. The original Somarians 
of Gomree are all gone. Grandma Garan, her son, Avidig, 
Garans daughter Iskoohi, know as Eskoon. They all will 
be remembered by the Somarian and Vartanian families here 
in America as true Gomreetz's. 

The Somarian children and grand children will carry on the 
tradition of their Armenian Heritage in America. 



THE SIMONIAN FAMILY IN 


AMERICA 

In 1912, when Haik Simonian came to America with his Uncle 
Auto Pedrosian, they came to the Flats of Los Angeles. Jobs 
were scarce. They heard of the steel mills of Indiana Harbor, 
Michigan. They went there along with a group of single men. 
Haik stayed there, but Auto (Keree) returned to Los Angeles. 
Then in 1922 Haik and his wife Anahied whom he had married 
in Tiflis a year earlier, through a family arranged marriage, 
came back to L.A. with their infant son Jack. They settled on 
Gless Street, were all the Armenians had settled. Several 
years later, Haiks brother Ardash came to live with them. 

He had left his mother Zoria and young nephew in Bolis 
(Istanbul) Turkey. Haik and Ardash tried in vain to bring 
Zoria and their nephew Abuzait to America from Bolis. After 
guite a while their visas finally came through. After many 
years as refugee's, in 1928 they managed to make their way 
to America via Ellis Island. Grandma Zoria and Abuzait lived 
with Haik and Anahied and Ardash, shortly after that Ardash 
married Anahied Manookian and started his own family. 

Abuzait got a job in the Ambassador Hotel in down town Los 
Angeles as an interputor. He spoke 4 different languages, 
Armenian, Turkish, French and Greek. He became very inde¬ 
pendent and due to an argument with Haik decided it was time 
to move out on his own. He moved into the old Rex Hotel on 
4th Street and Gless, along with many other single Armenian 
men. Eventually, Haik and Anahied moved to Boyle Heights, 
Ardash and Anahied moved to East Los Angeles. Haik and 
Anahied's family grew. Jack was still young when Rosie was 
born, then Dick and then Mary, a few years later, Ruben was 
born. In the meantime, Anahied and Ardash had a baby girl, 
who died when she was just a few months old. After that 
she had a son, George, and shortly after that she had another 
son. Cozy (Kazar). In the early 1930s, Ardash's wife Anahied 
became very sick and was hospitalized, fortunatly Anahied's 
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THE SIMONIAN FAMILY IN 


AMERICA - Cont. 

mother and father, Masho and Arut Manookian lived close by 
and took care of the children while Ardash went to work on 
his Rubbish route. Ardash had a very difficult time of it 
for a few years. 

In 1935, Abuzait and Ann Vartanian got married. In 1936, 
their first of five daughters was born, Sandra, two years 
later in 1938 daughter number 2 was born, Sally. They had 
a very difficult time making ends meet, times were very tough. 
Things started getting better for Ardash and Anahied, they 
bought their first home on Kern Ave. in East Los Angeles. 

In the meantime Haiks health was failing, he could not take 
heavy work. His wife Anahied worked for many years to support 
the family. Their oldest daughter Rosie did the washing 
(by hand), cooking and cleaning, she became the little mother 
to the family. 

Haik and Anahied barrowed money from an old family friend, 
who loaned money to people for business purposes. After 
Jack gratuated from Roosevelt High School, they bought him 
a rubbish route. Moogoch helped the Simonian family get 
started. Anahied stopped working. When Haik and Anahied 
lived in Boyle Heights on Euclid Ave., every Saturday night 
friends and relatives would gather there and play poker until 
the wee hours of the night. Ruben, Sandra and Sally were 
very young. We would put the kids to bed and Ann, who did 
not like to gamble would sit on the porch with Rosie and 
Mary and play the guitar. Mary with her beautiful voice 
would start singing and Rosie would harmonize. It was so 
beautiful to hear them sing songs like, "Why Not" or "Not 
Bad". We would be on the porch while everyone else was in 
the dinning room gambling. 

So time passed, we all grew a little older. World War II 
came along. Dick went into the Navy, George went into the 


( 19 ) 



THE SIMONIAN FAMILY IN 


AMERICA - Cont. 

Army- In the meantime, Rosie met Eddie Davy, he was also 
in the Navy, Rosie was in the Nurses training. Everyones 
life was disrupted because of the war, before we knew it 
all our young boys were in the service fighting in the 
Pacific. After the war was over our boys all came back 
safe and sound. Rosie married Eddie, later she gave birth 
to a boy, named Michael. Ann gave birth to number 3, Sherryl. 
Then tragedy struck! Our sweet Rosie died of cancer. It 
seemed after the war ended, nothing was to be the same, 
the closeness we shared was gone. Jack did well at the 
rubbish hauling business and bought his family their first 
home on Woods Ave. in East Los Angeles. They raised Michael 
as their own son. In 1947, Al (Abuzait) and Ann bought their 
first home, it was a 6 unit apartment building in Pico Rivera, 
in 1949, Ann gave birth to twin girls, those were number 4 and 
5 daughters. They named them Stephanie and Sinthea. Finally 
all the Simonians owned their own homes after struggling for 
so many years. In time Haik and Anahieds's children married, 
Ardash and Anahied's children married. Life appeared to be 
a little smoother. Abuzait was the last Zarengetze left 
alive in the family. He passed away in January 1983. By 
1983 all the Simonians from the village were gone. 

With the passing of Grandmother Zoria, her brother, Uncle 
Auto (Keree), her son Haik, her youngest son Ardash and 
her beloved grandson Abuzait, an era has past...the last 
of the Zarengee family in America. 

But their children, grandchildren and great grandchildren 
will carry on in their place in America. 
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THE ABRAHAMIAN FAMILY IN 


AMERICA 

In 1911, Minas Abrahamian came to America because he was 
raised in a small village, he had no trade and there were 
no jobs. The young men would come to America to get a start 
and then send for their wives. Minas got a job in the 
Southern California Gas Company, as did many other Armenian 
men. Minas met Arron and Sofie Casabian who owned and 
operated a large stable of horses on a dead-end street of 
Clarence, Gless and Pecan Streets in the Flats of Los 
Angeles. 

Arron and his family were well off. Arron had contracts 
with the Salvation Army and the Southern California Gas Co., 
which kept his stables very busy. Sofie, his wife was of 
Russian decent, with Arrons mother Eva, who was a midwife 
helped the young Armenian women have their children. Arron 
took a liking to Minas and helped him open a small neighbor¬ 
hood grocery store on 6th Street and Clarence. In the mean¬ 
time Minas was waiting for word of his young wife he had 
left behind. In 1914, his Uncle Boghos came to America. 

He also had left his wife in Armenia. Then heartbreaking 
news came. The Turks had invaded Armenia. In 1918 Minas' 
young wife had been killed by the Turks, along with most 
of the Babarloo villagers. A little later word came to 
Boghos that his wife still alive. Hiako with many Armenians 
became refugees. Arron had 2 beautiful marrigable age 
daughters, as was our custom both of his daughters marriages 
were pre-arranged. Eventually Annie married Jack Mgrdichian, 
in 1922 Rosie married Minas Abrahamian. In the meantime the 
Armenians that had escaped the Turkish Massacures were in 
Bolis, Turkey. With Bogus's wife was Zoria Simonian and 
her young son Ardash and her oldest son's child Abuzait, 
her only grandson and Minas' only nephew. Abuzait was 
only 9 years old. They settled in Bolis to wait for their 
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THE ABRAHAMIAN FAMILY IN 


AMERICA - Cont. 

visas to come. Finally Hiako's visas came through and in 
1924 she was able to come to Los Angeles with several other 
women and children. She settled with her husband Boghos 
in -the Flats, she had a son Abe (Agasi) . Uncle Boghos 
had started a rubbish business. Uncle Minas' grocery 
business was doing well, in 1923 Minas' only child Armen 
was born at 6th and Clarence Streets. They all settled 
down to make a good living. 

Gradually the Armenian community which was a very close 
knit family started to move to East Los Angeles and then 
gradually the Depression started to hit the nation. In 
the late 1920s the Armenians in the Flats were very much 
feeling the crunch of the Depression. Uncle Minas and his 
Uncle Boghos moved their families to East Los Angeles. 

Upon closing his grocery store he started a crate company. 

The Harutunian men and Uncle Minas worked together and all 
made good livings in the crate business. For the second 
time everyones lives were disrupted because of the Depression. 
At that time the State of California started to buy up pro¬ 
perty in the Flats because of the up coming of the Freeways, 
so the remaining Armenians that were left also moved to 
East Los Angeles - 

The close knit community, who shared each others joys and 
sarrows was no more- In 1935, Minas' nephew Abuzait married 
his old friend Garabeds .daughter Ann Vartanian. In 1936 
Minas, as all the Armenians felt the hard times of the De¬ 
pression, even the rubbish hauling business was very bad 
because the stores and factories were closing up. As if 
things weren't bad enough, Minas' wife got sick and had to 
be hospitalized. Uncle Minas had to give up his apartment. 
With his son Armen he went to live with his sister-in-law 
Annie and brother-in-law Jack Mgrdichian. They stayed there 
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THE ABRAHAMIAN FAMILY IN 


AMERICA - Cont. 

for a while, then they moved in with his nephew Abuzait 
and his wife Ann Simonian until he got back on his feet. 
Uncle Minas told Al and Ann stories of the past days in 
Armenia. Because there was no radio or television the 
evenings were spent talking about out past. Armen, who 
was 12 years old was a very entertaining child with his 
jokes and comical ways. Gradually Uncle Minas got back 
on his feet, rented an apartment and opened a good size 
grocery store on Whittier Blvd. and Garfield Blvd. in 
Montebello. Armen who had served in World War II as did 
his cousin Abe. They both came home from the war, Abe to 
help his father in the rubbish business and Armen to his 
fathers grocery store. Eventually Armen married Joanne 
Brakett. Both boys are happily married and raising their 
families. 

With the passing away of Uncle Minas, Uncle Boghos, Aunt 
Hiako, Aunt Rosie, so passed away another era and another 
life and the coming of a new generation of Abrahamians. 
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VARTANS' CHILDREN-GRAND CHILDREN 


GREAT GRAND CHILDREN-GREAT GREAT GRAND CHILDREN 
IN AMERICA 


Sarabed married Takoohi- 


their son Garabed - Born Sept. 3, 1883 - died June 2, 1962 
Married Iskoohi - Born May 20, 1887 - died Feb. 18, 1946 


Their children; 


Nellie (Gohar) - Born Jan. 6, 1907 - died Dec. 2, 1986 

John (Avedig) - Born June 13, 1911 - died April 8, 1988 

Dorothy (Takoohi) - Born Feb. 23, 1913 

Lucy (Lucia) - Born Aug. 18, 1916 

Ann (Aroosiyag) - Born Dec. 15, 1918 

George (Gevork) - Born Mar. 20, 1923 

Marie (Satenig) - Born April 1, 1925 
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VARTANIAN CHILDREN-GRAND CHILDREN 
GREAT GRAND CHILDREN-GREAT GREAT GRAND CHILDREN 

IN AMERICA 


Garabeds' children married; 

Nellie (Gohar) married Bakrad (Joe) Zadekian 

Joe born May 25, 1895 - Died Mar. 13, 1966 

John (Avedig) Never married 

Dorothy (Takoohi) married Setrak (Sam) Manookian 

Sam born Sept. 13, 1903 - Died May 24, 1964 

Lucy (Lucia) married Sarkis Serooj (George) Matosian 

George born Aug. 10, 1910 - Died Aug. 14, 1970 

Ann (Aroosiyag) married Gegham Abuzait (Albert) Simonian 
Al born Sept. 15, 1909 - Died Jan. 4, 1983 

George (Gevork) married Takoon (Thelma) Alexanian 

Thelma born July 19, 1927 

Marie (Satenig) married Harootun (Harry) Takessian 

Harry born Jan. 1, 1911 - Died Dec. 19, 1966 
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VARTANIANS' CHILDREN-GRAND CHILDREN 
GREAT GRAND CHILDREN-GREAT GREAT GRAND CHILDREN 
IN AMERICA 

Nellie and Joe Zadekian had two children: 

Marvin (Mardoonie)Born Dec. 16, 1923 
Betty (Betchem) Born 1926 died 1927 


Dorothy and Sam Manookian had three children; 


Alfred Born Dec. 23, 1929 
Grace Born July 26, 1931 
David Born Mar. 19, 1938 


Lucy and George Matosian had four children ; 


Michael (Manoog-Sarkis) Born 
Lily (Gohar) Born July 

Jim (Arten) Born April 

Marlene Born Sept. 


Dec. 6, 
27, 1943 
7, 1949 
26, 1950 


1936 


Ann and Albert Simonian had five children : 

Sandra Lee (Sanducht) Born July 20, 1936 
Sally Ann (Iskoohi) Born April 9, 1938 
Sherryl Sue (Satenig) Born April 7, 1945 
Stephanie Rose (Zoria)Born May 28, 1949* 
Sinthea Alberta(Nectarina)Born May 28, 1949* 

*Stephanie and Sinthea are Identical Twins 


Georcre and Thelm a Vartanian had three children: 


Patricia Lynn 
Mary Margaret 
Fredrick George 


Born June 12, 1952 
Born Sept. 10, 1953 
Born Mar. 14, 1955 


Marie and Harry had two children ; 

Gary (Garabed) Born Nov. 23, 1956 
Dennis (Torkom) Born Aug. 10, 1959 

** Lucy and Serooj Matosian divorced when they were young. 
He married again, but died shortly after. 

** George and Thelma were divorced when they were young. He 
never married again. Thelma has never been heard from 
after she was discharged from the Hospital. 
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VARTANIAN CHILDREN-GRAND CHILDREN 
GREAT GRAND CHILDREN-GREAT GREAT GRAND CHILDREN 
IN AMERICA 

Nellie and Joe Zadekians 1 child ; 

Marvin married Susan Osepian - Born Dec. 31, 1937 

They have two sons; Marvin Jr. Born Feb. 5, 1960 

Ross Born Mar. 18, 1962 

Dorothy and Sam Manookians 1 children ; 

Alfred married Helen Petrosian - Born June 5, 1932 

They have three children; Denise Born Feb. 2, 1954 

Pamela Born Oct. 6, 1956 
Steve Born Dec. 30, 1958 

Grace married John Sahagian - Born Feb. 24, 1929 

They have three children; John Born Feb. 2, 1956 

Kim Born Feb. 22, 1958 
Brian Born May 5, 1959 

David married Judy Alden - Born April 10, 1941 

They have three children; Michael Born Mar. 31, 1962 

Leslie Born Jan. 26, 1964 
Gina Rachelle Born Aug. 20, 1966 


** David and Judy divorced when they were very young. 
David married again. 


Lucv and Serooi Matosians 1 children; 

Michael married Jaquline Minassian - Born in Iran on Nov. 13, 1939 
They have one child; Ani Lucene Born July 10, 1969 

Jim married Anahied Hayrapetian - Born in Iran on Feb. 2, 1955 

They have two children; Garo Born Mar. 15, 1981 

Ara Born Sept. 26, 1983 

Marlene married Noel Ashkenazy - They have no children 


( 27 ) 



VARTANIAN CHILDREN-GRAND CHILDREN 
GREAT GRAND CHILDREN-GREAT GREAT GRAND CHILDREN 
IN AMERICA 

Ann and Albert Simonians' children ; 

Sandra married Jack (Agop) Minasian - Born Aug. 31, 1927 

They have four children; Catherine Rose Born April 16, 1955 

David Sam Born Jan. 19, 1958 

Anthony Albert Born Nov. 12, 1961 
Lisa Ann Born Mar. 27, 1965 

Sally married Arthur (Ardush) Abrahamian - Born Jan. 30, 1929 

They have two children; Christine Ann Born Aug. 14, 1960 

Jack (Hamo) Born Jan. 16, 1962 

Sherryl married Douglas Garabedian - Born June 11, 1946 
They have one child; Karl Edward Born Dec. 28, 1969 

Stephanie married Jon Mgrdichian - Born Feb. 11, 1947 

They have three children; Jon Nathaniel Born Dec. 29, 1970 

Jennifer Born June 27, 1972 

Cathryn Anush Born May 12, 1985 

Sinthea married Frank Hernandez - Born Dec. 8, 1951 

Died,Nov. 15, 1989 

They have two children; Taryn Michelle Born June 18, 1976 

Michael Born Mar. 31, 1982 

** Sherryl and Douglas divorced. He married again. 


Gaorcre and Thelma Vartanians' children : 

Patricia married Steven Lively 

They have one child; Lynnette Ann Born Dec. 28, 1983 
Mary married Ronald Ektarian 

They have one child; Nicholas Ronald Born Jan. 21, 1989 

Fred married Michele Majel Hamilton - Born Mar. 3, 1955 

They have two children; David Born June 3, 1986 

Derron Born May 3, 1988 

** Maris Takessians 1 two sons are single at this time. 

■** Patricia and Steven Lively are divorced. 
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THE GREAT, GREAT, GREAT GRAND 
CHILDREN 

Sam and Dorothy Vartanian Manookian 

Thier son Alfred and Helen Petrosian Manookians' married 
children; 

Denise Manookian married Varoujan Hagopian - they have one 
child; Zareh Born Jan. 10, 1989 

Steve Manookian married Caroline Chakalian - they have 
two children; Danille Born Sept. 6, 1988 and Adam 
Born Sept. 22, 1990 - Died Sept. 27, 1990 


John and Grace Manookian Sahagians 1 married children; 

John Sahagian married Laura Navarro - Born Jan. 12, 1956 
They have one child; Samantha Jo Born Oct. 18, 1990 

Brian Sahagian married Felicia Perez - Born May 11, 1959 
They have one child; Brianna Born Sept. 1, 1989 


Albert and Ann Vartanian Simonian 

Jack and Sandra Simonian Minasians' married children; 

Catherine Rose married Charlie (Karapet) Magdessian - Born 
April 1, 1952 - they have three children; Gregory (Gerikor) 
Born April 13, 1982 - Jacqueline (Olya) Born May 4, 1984 - 
Raffi (Seno) Born July 25, 1987 

David Sam married Carol Sogoian - Born Oct. 10, 1960 
They have one child; Kristin Aspen Born Oct. 25, 1990 

Lisa Ann married Raffi Nalbandian - Born Mar. 25, 1964 
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SOMAROVS CHILDREN, GRAND CHILDREN 
GREAT, GREAT, GREAT GRAND CHILDREN IN AMERICA 

Somarovs 1 son Garabed died 1918 Massacre married Garan 
Ohanessian - Born 1863 died Mar. 15, 1956 

Their children; Iskoohi Born May 20, 1887 died Feb. 18, 1946 

Gevork died 1918 Massacre 

Avedig Born April 18, 1904 died Oct. 25, 1974 

Iskoohi married Garabed Vartanian - Born Sept. 3, 1883 died 
June 2, 1962 

Gevork married Nevart both died in the 1918 Massacre 

Avedig married Hyastan (Mary) Avedesian - Born April 18, 1907 
died Aug. 11, 1985 

Iskoohi and Garabed had eight children, their first daughter 
died in infancy of deptheria, seven lived to be adults. 

Gevork and Nevart had one daughter. She lived to be an 
adult, they named her Gohar. 

Avedig and Hyastan had three children, all lived to be adults. 

They are; Marion (Hasmig) - Born Feb. 1, 1927 

Roy (Avedig) Born Jan. 5, 1929 - died June 25, 1990 

Diane (Garan) Born Aug. 20, 1931 

Marion married Bobken Harutunian - Born Mar. 12, 1925 
Their children; Cynthia Born Jan. 20, 1951 

Bobken Jr.Born June 1, 1953 - died Nov. 20, 1971 
Mark Magar Born Jan. 13, 1956 
Holly Born Sept. 9, 1963 

Roy married Joann Smith - Born Mar. 24, 1937 
Their children; Kimberlee Anne Born April 12, 1962 

Roy Avedig Born Feb. 10, 1964 

Mona Born Oct. 21, 1966 

Diane married Louis Belangere - Born Mar. 22, 1932 
Their children; Louis Jr. Born April 3, 1953 

Roy John Born Feb. 1, 1955 
Gary Carl Born Feb. 23, 1957 

** Avedig and Hyastan divorced in later years niether 
one ever married again. 
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SOMARIAN - VARTANIAN CONNECTION 
IN AMERICA 


Bobken and Marion Somarian Harutunian married children: 


Cynthia married Ted Ross - Born Feb. 6, 1945 
Their children; Hasmig - Born Mar. 19, 1976 

Heather - Born Nov. 3, 1977 

Mark married Vicki Jackman - Born June 22, 1953 

Holly married Dino Petrizzi 


Louis and Diane Somarian Belangeri married children ; 

Louis Jr. married Laura Ann Keith - Born Aug. 27, 1955 
Their children; Brittney Ann - Born Mar. 9, 1982 

Ashley Brooke - Born Mar. 17, 1988 

Roy John married Teresa Noel Haltermar - Born Dec. 18, 1956 
Their children; Bryan John - Born April 2, 1980 

Nathan James - Born Aug. 9, 1983 
Aaron Michael - Born June 26, 1984 

Gary Carl married Jean Elizabeth Malone - Born Feb. 15, 1958 
Their children; Janelle Patricia - Born Sept. 30, 1981 

John Carl - Born Dec. 8, 1983 


In Armenia, Uncle Gevorks daughter Gohar married and had 
two children. Last time we heard from them they were living 
in Rostov. We have not heard from them in many years. 
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SIMONIAN CONNECTION 
IN AMERICA 


Kazar Simonian - Died 1918 married Zoria Pedrosian Born 
1869 - died 1931 

Their Children; 

Agop Died 1918 

Stephanos Died around 1950 or 51 

Haikazoon (Haik) Born Aug. 12, 1894 Died Nov. 7, 1956 
Shoogot Died 1918 

Ardash (Art) Born Aug. 10, 1904 Died Oct. 25, 1955 


They Married; 

Agop married a village girl Died 1918 

Stephanos married Sanducht Abrahamian Died around 1952 

Haik married Anahied Edilian Born Sept. 22, 1906 Died April 9, 

Ardash married Anahied Manookian Born Feb. 10, 1908 Died Dec.22 

Kazar and Zorias' grandchildren : 

Stephanos and Sanduht had many children but all died of 
Deptheria or Colera, only three lived. 

Nectarina Born 1907 

Gegham (Abuzait) Born Sept. 15, 1909 Died Jan. 4, 1983 
Goliya Born 1922 


Haik and Anahieds children ; 

Jack (Agop) Born May 13, 1922 

Rosie (Sonig) Born June 12, 1923 Died Sept. 12, 1946 
Dick (Dickran) Born April 7, 1925 

Mary (Miriam) Born July 4, 1926 Died Mar. 2, 1989 
Ruben (Rupen) Born Nov. 19, 1935 

Ardash and Anahied children; 

George (Gurken) Born Dec. 26, 1927 
Cozy (Kazar) Born Dec. 15, 1929 

I must clarify here, Abuzait was the Grandson of Zoria and 
Kazar Simonian. Their oldest son Stephanos and Sanducht 
Simonian son. He entered the United States as Zorias' son 
and brother of Haik and Ardash Simonian, he was known to 
all the Simonian children as "Uncle Al". 


1962 
, 1990 
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SIMONIAN CONNECTION - Cont. 

THE GRAND CHILDREN AND GREAT GRAND CHILDREN 

Stephanos and Sanduchts children married ; 

Nectarina Kazarian - two sons 

Valouja 
Jorra 

Gegham (Abuzait) married Ann (Aroosivaq) Vartanian Born Dec. 15,1918 
Their children; 

Sandra Lee (Sanducht) Born July 20, 1936 
Sally Ann (Eskoohi) Born April 9, 1938 
Sherryl Sue (Satenig) Born April 7, 1945 
Stephanie Rose (Zoria) Born May 28, 1949 * 

Sinthea Alberta (Nectarina) Born May 28, 1949 * 

♦Stephanie and Sinthea are twins 

Goliva married Ohanna Ohanessian 
Their children; 

Ludmilla married Rudig Sahagian 
Robert unknown 
Susanna unknown 

Haik an d Anahied s children; 

Jack married Clara (Goharig) Meketarian Born Jan. 16, 1930 
Rosie Married Ed Davy 

Dick married Lorraine Rose Der Arakelian (Carls) Born Sept. 12, 1926 
Mary married Jim Poochigian 

Ruben married Frances Ivester Born Oct. 18, 1941 
Ardash and Anahieds children ; 

George married Margaret Aloyian Born Oct. 25, 1926 
Cozy married Roseann Perozzi Born Aug. 25, 1945 

Mary and Jim Poochigian had both been married before. 

Frances had been married before. 

Cozy and Roseann had both been married before. 
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THE SIMONIAN GRAND CHILDREN 
GREAT GRAND CHILDREN AND GREAT GREAT GRAND 
CHILDREN 

Stephanos and Sanduchts grand children ; 

Abuzait and Ann Simonians' married children; 

Sandra married Jack (Agop) Minasian Born Aug. 31, 1927 
Sally married Art (Ardash) Abrahamian Born Jan. 30, 1929 
Sherryl married Douglas Garabedian Born June 11, 1946 
Stephanie married Jon Mgrdichian Born Feb. 11, 1947 

Sinthea married Frank Hernandez Born Dec. 8, 1951 Died Nov.15,1989 


Haik and Anahied Grand children ; 

Jack and Claras' children; 

Sam (Souren) Born Dec. 3, 1948 
Patricia Born Sept. 13, 1951 

Rose Simonian Davy and Ed Davy child; 

Michael Born July 9, 1946 

Dick and Lorraines' children; 

Marsha Rose Born Feb. 27, 1950 
Stephan Richard Born June 7, 1951 
John Arthur Born May 1, 1956 

Ruben and Frances' child; 

Robert Howard Born Nov. 5, 1974 

Ardash and Anahied Grand children ; 

George and Margarets' children; 

Larry George Born April 20, 1947 Died Dec. 8, 1974 
George Paul Born Mar. 11, 1949 
Charlene Margaret Born Jan. 21, 1955 
Don Arthur Born Aug. 6, 1956 

Haik and Anahieds Great Grand children ; 

Jack and Claras' daughter Patricia had Katy Delaney 
Bramlett Born Aug. 22, 1988 

Rose Simonian Davy and Ed Davys' son Michael married Jennia 
Nahabedian Born April 30, 1949 - Their children; Mikeline 

born in Okinawa Army Hospital on June 17, 1970 and Tatiana 
Born Oct. 30, 1983 
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THE SIMONIAN GRAND CHILDREN 
GREAT GRAND CHILDREN AND GREAT GREAT GRAND 
CHILDREN 

Haik and Anahieds 1 Great Grand children ; 

Dick and Lorraines' Grand children; 

Marsha Rose married Alexander Ernest Nebarez - their children; 
Lisa Anna Nebarez Born Jan. 10, 1973 
Alexander Ernest Nebarez II Born Aug. 23, 1974 

Ardash and Anahieds' Great Grand children ; 

George and Margarets' Grand children; 

Larry married Sharon Scarberry - their children; 

Christine Delilah Born Dec. 25, 1970 
Richard Larry Born April 6, 1972 

Charlene married John Coles - their children; 

Dlin Alexander Born Aug- 24, 1974 
Cyle Arthur Born Aug. 2l, 1977 


Albert (Abuzait) and Anns' Grand children ; 
Sandra and Jacks' children; 

Catherine Rose (Vartanush) Born April 16, 1955 
David Sam <Seno) Born Jan. 19, 1958 
Antony Albert (Antranig) Born Nov. 12, 1961 
Lisa Ann (Elisa) Born Mar. 27, 1965 

Sally and Arts’ children; 

Christine Ann (Anahied) Born Aug. 14, 1960 
Jack (Hamo) Born Jan. 16, 1962 

Sherry1 and Dougs' child; 

Karl Edward (Garo) Born Dec. 28, 1969 

Stephanie and Jons' children; 

Jon Nathaniel Born Dec. 29, 1970 
Jennifer Born June 27, 1972 
Kathryn Anush Born May 12, 1985 

Sinthea and Franks' children; 

Taryn Michelle Born June 18, 1976 
Michael Born Mar. 31, 1982 
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THE SIMONIAN GRAND CHILDREN 
GREAT GRAND CHILDREN AND GREAT GREAT GRAND 

CHILDREN 

Jack and Sandra Simonian Minasians' children and grand 
children; 

Catherine Rose married Charles Magdessian Born April 1, 1952 
Their children; 

Gregory Born.April 13, 1982 
Jacquline Born May 4, 1984 
Raffi Born July 25, 1987 

David married Carol Sagoyian Born Oct. 10, 1960 
Their child; 

Kristin Aspen Born Oct. 25, 1990 

Lisa Ann married Raffi Nalbandian Born Mar. 25, 1964 
Their child; 


In Armenia; 

Nectarina has 2 sons, 4 grand children. 

Goliya has 1 son, 2 daughters, 6 grand children. 
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ABRAHAMIAN - SIMONIAN CONNECTION 
IN AMERICA 

THE CHILDREN AND GRAND CHILDREN 

Sanducht Abrahamian married Stephanos Simonian . 

Minas Abrahamian - Born Nov. 28, 1884 Died Jan. 29, 1959 
married Rose Casabian - Born April 18, 1908 Died Feb. 27, 1980 

Their son Armen - Born April 7, 1924 married Georgia Mae 
Christensen - Born Sept. 7, 1925. 

Their children; 

Sheryn Rose Born Nov. 12, 1946 
Armen John Born July 12, 1949 
Gary Don Born July 25, 1952 

Armen John married Yvone Mondientz Born Sept. 23, 1955 
Their child; 

Alex Ross Born June 8, 1987 

Gary Don married Donna Sue Roblin Born Dec. 8, 1954. 

Their child; 

Ryan Thomas Born Feb. 14, 1990 


The youngest son fflf Abraham ; 

Boghos - Born 1895 in the village of Babarloo - Died in 
Los Angeles, CA in 1945 married Hiako - Born 1896 also 
in Babarloo - Died in Los Angeles, CA in 1974 

Their son; 

Abe married Joanna, they have three children; Paul, Jim and 
Carol 

This is the direct deesendants of Abraham of the village of 
Babarloo. 
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The Abrahamian Family in 
America - Cont. 


ABRAHAMS DECENTANTS: 

Minas Abrahamian Born, November 28, 1884 - Died, January 29, 1959 
Married 

Rose Casabian Born, April 18, 1908 - Died, February 27, 1980 

Their son Armen Born April 7, 1924 
Married 

Georgia Mae Christensen Born September 7, 1925 

Their children Sheryn Rose, Born November 12, 1946, Armen John 
born, July 12, 1949 and Gary Don, Born July 25, 1952 

Their Grand Children, Armen John married Yvone Mondientz, born 
September 23, 1955 - their son, Alex Ross, Born June 8, 1987 

Gary Don married Donna Sue Roblin, Born December 8, 1954. 

Their son Ryan Thomas, Born February 14, 1990 


Boghos and Hiakos' son Abe and his wife Joanna have 3 children, 
Paul, Jim and Carol. 

This is the direct decentants of Abraham of the village of 
Babarloo. 
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THE DIRECT DESCENDANTS OF: 


VARTAN 


1st. 

Generation 

- Vartan 

2nd. 

Generation 

- Sarebeg married Takoohi 

3rd. 

Generation 

- Garabed 

4 th. 

Generation 

- 7 Grand Children 

5th. 

Generation 

- 28 Great Grand Children 

6th. 

Generation 

- 8 Great, Great Grand Children 


SOMAROV 

1st. Generation - Somarov 

2nd. Generation - Garabed married Garan 

3rd. Generation - Iskoohi, Gevork, Avedig 

4th. Generation - 11 Grand Children 

5th. Generation - 30 Great Grand Children 

6th. Generation - 15 Great, Great Grand Children 
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THE DIRECT DESCENDANTS OF: 


SIMON: 


1st. 

Generation 

Simon 

2nd. 

Generation 

Kazar 

3rd. 

Generation 

Stephanos, 
Haik, Ardash 

4 th. 

Generation 

10 Children 

5th. 

Generation 

21 Grand 
Children 

6th. 

Generation 

30 Great 

Grand Children 

7th. 

Generation 

8 Great, Great 
Grand Children 


ABRAHAM: 


1st. 

Generation 

Abraham 

2nd. 

Generation 

Oldest Sons 

Name Unknown 



Youngest Sons 
Name Boghos 

3rd. 

Generation 

Sanducht, Minas 

4th. 

Generation 

4 Children 

5th. 

Generation 

13 Grand 
Children 

6th. 

Generation 

- 21'Great 

Grand Children 

7 th. 

Generation 

4 Great, Great 
Grand Children 


#i 
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THE FIRST ARMENIAN CHURCH 
IN LOS ANGELES 


The Armenian people who settled in the Flats of Los Angeles 
didn't have an Apostolic Church. Because they spoke Russian 
they would sometimes go to the Malacon Russian Church. 

They still missed their own church. In those days, the 
Turkish Armenians lived on the Westside of Los Angeles and 
the Russian Armenians lived on the Eastside. They did get 
together sometimes for Picnics. They got together and 
wrote to the Mother Church of Etchmeatzen in Armenia and 
asked for a Priest. For several years after that they 
started collecting donations. Garabed Vartanian (my father) 
was one of the first to start collecting for their church 
fund. Around 1916 the Mother Church sent a young Priest 
named Der Adorn Melikian, to start organizing the people 
from the Westside and Eastside. Eventually the Holy Cross 
Church was built on Washington Blvd. and Maple Ave. Garabed 
Vartanian was one of the Godfathers. The church became to 
mean so much to the Armenians. Before we had automobiles, 
we would catch the old Yellow R car and go to church every 
Sunday. Our brother, Johnny Vartanian was one of the first 
Altar Boys. Until the end of his life he still loved his 
Armenian church. When he died alone in San Fransico re¬ 
cently, he had an Armenian Priest give him Holy Sacraments 
and blessings. He was also buried by the church. 

The Holy Cross Church meant so much to the old Armenian 
Community from the day it was built. All the Armenians 
were married, buried and Christened in that church. Then 
because of the congregation spliting for political reasons 
in late 1947 or early 1948, people didn't want to get in¬ 
volved. 

Der Adorn performed all services in the old days before 
World War II, including going to the old Evergreen Cemetary, 
East of Downtown Los Angeles. Burial services and blessing 
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THE FIRST ARMENIAN CHURCH 
IN LOS ANGELES - Cont. 


of the graves. One could visit that cemetary and find at 
least one relative buried there and the chances were pretty 
good he or she would be buried from the Holy Cross Church. 


P.S. We called Evergreen Cemetary "The Boot Hill of Los 
Angeles" because in the early days of Los Angeles, 
it was the first cemetary on higher ground and old 
time westerners were buried there. 
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THE BEACHES OF THE PAST 


In the 1920s and 30s, the Armenian families would get to¬ 
gether and go to the beach. They would go in a horse and 
wagon in the early 20s and later in a rubbish hauling 
truck. Saturday after work, the father would wash the 
truck clean and then would pack all their supplies and 
food and 4 or 5 familes in the back and went camping 
over the week-end. From Santa Monica in the old horse 
and wagon days to the Huntington or Bolsa Chica in the 
rubbish truck. Then came their automobiles. Then every 
week-end was spent at Redondo Beach. Papa taught us all 
how to swim at a very early age. He would take us out 
past the waves and we either sank or swam! My brother 
Johnny taught me how to dive off the high diving board 
in the old Redondo Beach Plunge. He taught me how to 
dive off the Redondo Beach Pier also. He taught me about 
the under currents. The Redondo Pier was shaped like a 
U, so we would dive from the center and swim all the 
way around and come out on the other side. We would 
dive off the piers as long as the currents were right. 

It was stopped because of young swimmers were injuring 
themselves, by miscalculating the depth and the currents. 
The best times of our lives were spent at the beaches. 

For years we spent all of the 4th of July and Labor 
Day week-ends and holidays at the beach. 

In 1935, on the 4th of July, I was alone swimming at 
Redondo Beach far out past the breakers toward the open 
sea. When I heard some one yelling at me, I turned and 
saw some one swimming toward me. I started to swim 
again, when he caught up with me. He asked me "Where 
the hell do you think your going". I teased him and 
said I was swimming to Catalina Island. He got mad 
and make me go back to shore. I knew him but had never 
spoken to him before. His name was Abuzait Sinionian. 


( 43 ) 



THE BEACHES OF THE PAST - Cont. 

That was 4th of July, 1935. We were ingaged in September 
and married, October 5, 1935. 


P.S. I have swam in the Lake Sevan in Armenia, in the 
River Jordan and the Dead Sea in Isreal, the Mediteranian 
Sea off the coast of Isreal, off the Greek Islands in the 
Mediteranian Sea...But the best swimming, the best beaches 
were off our 


California coast 



HOLLENBECK PARK 


We lived in the Flats of Los Angeles, up the hill on 4th 
St. was the Boyle Heights and Hollenbeck Park. It was a 
beautiful park, with large natural lake with a bridge across 
it. Armenians had their picnics there before we all had 
cars. From 1912 until the 1920s that was were all picnics 
were, they had a large playground for children. Then the 
automobile became the way of life and then we started go¬ 
ing to Sycamore Grove Park and Elysion Park. And with the 
automobiles, came the tire...My brother Johnny and his best 
friend Leo Abajian would roll a tire up the hill and then 
roll it back down again. One day they got the idea it 
would be fun to have one of the little kids sit in it. 

So who else but the little tom-boy Anna would take a chance. 
There I was crunched up in the tire, my toes in between the 
tire, my 2 hands holding the center top part. Johnny would 
roll the tire uphill with me inside, and Leo who was down 
at the bottom would catch me and the tire. Then someone 
told Mama, and both Johnny and me get the spanking we both 
deserved. 

Hollenbeck Park brings back many memories of my youth. 

They made many movies there especially of the bridge in the 
1920s and 30s. 
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THE CELLAR 


Every home Papa built had to have a cellar and tundir. 

The cellar was very important. One side had shelves for 
Mamas canning, pickling crocks and lavash bread was also 
stored there. The other side was for Papas' wine barrels 
and equipment for beer and whiskey making. Even before 
prohabition the Armenians made their own wine, but Papa 
always made his own liquor before, during and after pro¬ 
habition. He had four large barrels with the tops open. 
Every summer he would get the barrels filled with grapes 
and then wait for them to ferment, and when it was ready 
George, Marie and myself would wash our feet and get in 
the barrels to crush to grapes. 

One year we, as always we were crushing grapes and I de¬ 
cided I wanted to taste it, I stooped down and with my two 
hands cupped I drank some of the grape juice, I then told 
George and Marie how good it was and they started to drink 
-the grape juice also. We all started to laugh and yell 
and kept drinking the grape juice. And then...Mama came 
to the cellar to see what all the commotion was about. 

The grape juice turned out to be plain old wine and we 
got sick, sick, sick. To this day I don't drink wine. 

At this time I was about 10 years old, I wasn't what you 
call "char", I was just daring. I guess thats what made 
me strong later in life. 


* 
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THE ARMENIAN TUNDIR 
FOR LAVASH HATZ (BREAD) 

For centuries Armenians have made their own bread in a 
Tundir - What is a Tundir? 

In Armenia as here in America before 1940 every Armenian 
family had their own Tundir. The men in the family dug a 
round 6 foot deep hole, 3 feet in diameter. It was then 
cemented inside to make it very smooth. At the very bottom 
was a air hole, for cirulation. 

Usually about 7 p.m. Mama would get her galvanized tub 
ready, she used it only for kneading dough. She would use 
1001b. sack of flour along with 2 cakes of yeast which had 
been soaked in water. Gradually water was added for one 
hour, kneading it constantly until there were no lumps. 

It was covered and let sit until it rose. When the Tundir 
fire was cooled down using a wet cloth they would swirl it 
around the sides of the Tundir to clean all the smuges. 

Mama would sit cross legged in front of the Tundir, next 
to her was a small table with 8 inch legs. Here she would 
roll out the dough until it was paper thin and get it ready 
to put on the "Bataht," which was about 3 feet long, 2 feet 
wide at the top and padded, it was made of plywood, it had 
a place in the center of the back side to put her hand in. 
The thin rolled out dough was gently placed on the top of 
the padded Bataht into the Tundir's side. An experienced 
lavash bread maker could bake 2 or 3 sheets at a time with¬ 
out burning it. After they would cool down she would stack 
them on top of each other. 

The aroma of the lavash baking was absolutly heavenly! 

We knew what we were going to have for breakfast in the 
morning, knowing the night before was "Lavash Baking" 
time, "Armenian string cheese and lavash hatz". The 
lavash could keep for months without going bad, but never 
lasted that long around our home!! 
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THE TRADITIONAL ARMENIAN 
PROPOSAL OF MARRIAGE AND WEDDING 

In Armenia for centuries a young girl never looked at a 
boy, very seldom seen without her parents. When a boy or 
girl were of marriagable age, the boys family would send 
a close friend or what they called a "moot skol" a woman 
who prepares the family or a "go between" of the girl 
about to be asked for her hand in marriage. If accepted 
they would drink for the future relationship of becoming 
"khanamies"- They would make it formal when the boys 
parents and close friends would go to the home of the 
girl with a personal gift, usually a gold item to bind 
the coming marriage. The girl never went into the parlor. 

Then comes the engagement. The boys family would bring 
large trays ladden with jewelry and sweets, usually a 
Priest and the future Godfather, or "Kavor", or Bestman 
would be there. The Armenian custom is the Bestman be¬ 
comes the Godfather at the Christening of the babies born 
to the couple. The couple is never alone, there is always 
a chaperone. Then they set the wedding day. The girls 
parents get the trays ready. The Godfather and boys 
parents buy the brides dress and arrange everything. 

The night of the wedding, the boys family and friends 
with a 3 piece band go after the bride, dancing and 
partying all the way to the girls home. There they meet 
the parents of the bride and drink to the health of the 
couple, and the new "Khanamies." Here the father of 
the bride sings a heart- rendering song, "Dawn um en 
audehjon dawn um en". While the band is playing this 
song the father is singing and the mother is crying. 

The words are very sad "They are taking her Mama, they 
are taking our daughter". In the meantime, 2 dishes are 
placed by the front door, when all the singing and drink¬ 
ing is done, the couple must step on the dishes and break 
them. The meaning of this is they break all ties of the 


( 48 ) 



THE TRADITIONAL ARMENIAN 


PROPOSAL OF MARRIAGE AND WEDDING - Cont. 


parents home. Bad luck is supposed to follow them through¬ 
out their life if they don't break the dishes. 

The party leaves the girls home, the young men would take 
the ladden trays called "Hars ee sinic" with gifts for 
the bride. Then the wedding ceremony at the church. 

Then to the place where the reception will take place. 

We must not forget one thing in Armenia years ago, the 
celebration was for 3 days. The men would drink and party, 
while the women cooked. 

1st day - The women get together and bake all day and 
cooked all evening. 

2nd day - The wedding. 

3rd day - Everyone must go back to finish all the food left 
over from the wedding. They called it "gurjoon". 

In Armenia when a boy and girl got married every one was 
invited and it was a 3 day "keff". 


P.S. My father Garabed Vartanian was in Tiflis working 
on the Trans Russian Railroad, building the depot 
(Vagzal) when his Uncles arranged his marriage to 
Eskoohi Somarian. 
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MY BIRTH DATE 


I was born in the Flats of Los Angeles in my parents home 
at 511 S. Gless Street, during the flu epidemic of 1918. 
My mother was very sick with the flu, the neighbors were 
all taking care of each other, some were very sick, some 
were dying. My father saw a doctor who was going in and 
out of homes. He stopped the doctor and told him his 
wife was about to have a baby and that she was very sick 
with the flu. The doctor came in the house and checked 
my mohter and said the mother and child will not live. 

After he delivered me with the help of some neighbors 
he left. He hadn't written anything down. So later I 
found out he had not recorded my birth with the Hall of 
Records. My father summoned Der Adorn Melikian from the 
Holy Cross Church to give my mother the Sacraments and 
to Christen me. According to our religion a child must 
be Christened before it dies. 

So Mama lived. I lived. When I started school at 2nd 
Street School, Mama did not know my birth date. She re¬ 
members alot of gun shots and horns blowing, they figured 
I was born a few weeks before the Armistice Day of W.W.l. 
They said I was born on October 27, 1918. I went through 
school, got married and had 2 children, drivers license 
all with the date of October 27, 1918. So World War II 
came along, I wanted to work in defense, but a birth cert 
ificate was required. I went to the Hall of Records, I 
told them I had went to 2nd Street School, Ford Boulvard 
School and Garfield High School. All records showed I 
was born October 27, 1918. Mama told me to go to Holy 
Cross Church, they should have recorded it. So off I 
went, after looking over hundreds of Christening records, 
we found; born to Garabed and Eskoohi Vartanian a baby 
girl, December 15, 1918, and Christened the day after in 
their home. Aroosiyag (Ann) Vartanian and Godfather was 
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MY BIRTH DATE 


Cont. 


Serop Mazmanian, signed by Der Adorn Melikian of the Holy 
Cross Church. 

And so I was finally recorded and proved to be a legal 
citizen and went to work in the defense plants. From 
1918 to 1943 my birthday was October 27, - and from 1943 
till now it has been December 15, 1918. They call me 
Anna or Annie, but on my Christening papers it reads Ann. 
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AL' NAME - ABUZAIT 


I have been asked many times, "How come Al's name is 
Abuzait? is it a Turkish name?" No it is not Turkish. 

It is a Kurdish word. 

When Al was born his mother Sanducht was not able to breast 
feed him, she was dry. In the village of Zarengee many 
tribes of Kurdish people went through on there way to 
other places. As they came through, Al 1 s father Stephanos 
and Grandmother Zoria would stop them and asked if there 
were any young mothers who were able to feed there baby. 

He was nursed by young mothers of these Kurdish people 
and as night fell, they would leave milk for him. The old 
Kurdish women named him Abuzait, in their language it meant, 
"good new5, they felt it was good news, because they were 
able to help a baby grow to be healthy and strong and that 
was "good news"! 

His Christening name was Gegham, but no one ever called him 
Gegham. Even on his Passport and Citizenship papers, he was 
Abuzait or Albert Simonian. 

Uncle Minas told us he was a "char" (brat) boy, alway get¬ 
ting into trouble, when he was 1^ years old, he crawled 
around the tundir shed and fell into the tundir before they 
could catch him. He was alway getting into mischief. 

When Grandmother Zoria and Abuzait came through Ellis 
Island, the interpertor asked Zoria what year Abuzait was 
born. Grandma Zoria had to think hard and she finally said, 
"it must have been the end of summer, I remember that day, 
because their best milking cow gave birth to triplets!" 

They guessed the day at the 15th. And so Abuzait's birth¬ 
day became, September 15, 1909! 
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MY MARRIAGE 


In August of 1935, my Uncle Avedig Somarian and a friend, 
Arut Manookian came to our house and had a long talk with 
my father Garabed Vartanian in the front room. I was not 
allowed to be there. A girl of 16 stayed in the kitchen 
or in the bedroom. My mother Eskoohi came in the kitchen 
and told me Uncle Avedig and Arut Manookian have come to 
ask for my hand in marriage to Abuzait Simonian. She ask¬ 
ed me "do you know him? How do you like him?" What could 
I say other than "I don't know". After the company left 
my father and mother talked to me until late that night. 

My father said Abuzait's uncle is Babarletz Minas Abra- 
hamian and he comes from a good family...and so it was 
settled! 

In September the families all were invited to my fathers 
home for our engagement. They set the date for our wedding 
on October 5, 1935, Saturday afternoon at Holy Cross Church 
October 5th arrived, my father, my mother, sister Nellie, 
her son Marvin, brother George and sister Marie, Abuzait 
and myself went to church on 20th St. and Maple in down¬ 
town Los Angeles to get married. Where were the Simonians? 
Where were the Vartanians? Every one was mad at each other. 
The feud all started because everyone wanted a nice big wed 
ding, but no one had the money in those Depression years 
to spend on a wedding. So they fought about and ended up 
mad at each other. We waited around for an hour, nobody 
showed up, so Marvin held the Cross for us. Priest Der 
Adorn started the wedding service. After we were married 
we went to my parents home for dinner.* Then Abuzait and I 
walked to the Garden Theatre (which in those days was also 
called "Old Dime Struggle") and saw a Lon Chaney horror 
movie and walked to the little house we rented. The house 
was built in back of a larger house. We paid $5.00 a month 
including utilities! And so our life began together in the 
Depression year of 1935. 


(53) 



IT’S A WAY OF LIFE 


An old family friend asked me one day, if I was still work¬ 
ing- I told her no, I’d had enough, 20 years of factory 
work, 30 years of nursing. I'd already made my million 
dollars! We then started talking about the past, the 
"old days". She had known all our families, we were all 
very close in those days, we talked of the depression years. 
We were living at 1318 S. Mariana St. in a one bedroom house, 
■the rent was $5.00 a month. Water, gas and electricity was 
50C a month each. We had an ice box, but not a dime to buy 
ice. The ice man came around every day, ringing his bell 
on the ice truck. The year was 1936, Sandra was a baby 
and fortunately I was nursing her so we didn't need milk. 

Our utilities had been turned off for non-payment. Al had 
lost his job. We had a hose connected to our next door 
neighbors out door faucet for water. She had given me two 
candles for light. My mother came over to see the baby 
and bring me fresh gata, and asked why we had candles? 

I replied to save on electricity, I couldn't tell her the 
■truth. The very next day, Anahied and Haik had stopped by, 
she looked in the ice box, she checked the lights and water 
and got very upset, or should I say she "blew her top" 
would describe it better. She yelled and screamed at us 
for not saying anything. She left and told us they would 
be back- They had made a trip to the neighborhood grocery 
store and bought some groceries on credit and had borrowed 
$5.00 and gave it to us. They had rescued us from a des¬ 
perate situation and taught me a lesson I would go through 
life, never to forget. "Do unto others as they would do 
unto you". So life went on, as it always does, Al found 
a temporary job. Sometime later a lawyer friend of Als, 

Mr. Morgan asked Al, if Ann could take care of two child¬ 
ren of a friend of his, who had just come from Canada. 

They didn't have jobs or a place to live, so Mrs. Jane 
Madden along with her two children stayed with us for 
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IT'S A WAY OF LIFE - Cont. 

several months. In the meantime Mrs. Madden found a job 
in a law firm and left her 2 children with us until she 
was able to rent an apartment. Shortly thereafter she 
came, got the children and they started a new life. 

Years later, she became a lawyer and so did both her 
children. 

One day Al came home with Garan Mom, she had left her sons 
home and had no where to go, so of course we took her in. 

Then we had Sally in 1938, times were very bad. Grandma 
took care of the two children while I worked with Anahied 
at the Diamond Walnut Factory. Grandma lived with us for 
several years. We eventually got Grandma settled with a 
widow woman, Shoochan Tatosian who had five children. 

They made out quite well making bread and pastries. Then 
Uncle Minas's wife Rosie was hospitalized and he was broke, 
he couldn't pay his rent and Uncle Minas and his young son 
Armen were sleeping in his car, homeless. They came to 
live with us until he found a job and then he started all 
over again. And so the years went by, things got better 
we moved to 1246 S. Sunol Dr. and in 1945 our beautiful 
Sherryl was born. Finally we bought our first property, 
a 6 unit apartment building, 158 S. Lindsey Ave. in Pico. 

We finally got out of East Los Angeles and in 1949 our 
beautiful twins were born. We moved temporaly to the 
desert, just outside of Palm Springs, things didn't work 
out, so we moved back to our home in Pico, we sold the 
apartment and bought a home in Whittier, 7502 S. Van Port. 

The years past, too fast but they did, our 2 oldest daughters 
got married. All was going fine until my brother George 
started having problems with his wife Thelma, she was 
hospitalized and had nobody to take care of his three 
children, his youngest, Fred was only six months. So then 
of course the Hotel Simonian was open again, we took the 
children in to live with us. He found a housekeeper and 
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took the kids back. Al wanted to keep Fred and adopt him. 
George said no of course. The state eventually took the 
kids and put them in Holly Grove until George got matters 
straight. When I would visit them, Fred would cry and want 
to come home with me, then I was able to bring Fred home 
to live with us on a temporary basis, he stayed with us 
for quite a long time. Finally in 1960, George sold his 
home in Bellflower and moved a few blocks away from us. 

He did the best he could to keep his family together. 

My daughters and I were always there to help. All was 
going fine. Sherry1 and Doug Garabedian got married, they 
had a beautiful son, Karl. In 1970, they moved to San 
Diego for a better job for Doug. Unfortunately it didn't 
work out. We helped them move back and they had no place 
to live, so they moved in with us until they found jobs. 
Three or four months later they moved out and started 
from scratch. In the meantime George's children grew up 
and married. We sold our home on Van Port, the home all 
of my children married from and that I loved very much. 

We bought a condo in La Puente. Al got very sick and 
some time later he passed away in January of 1983. In 
the meantime our 5 beautiful daughters were all married 
and doing fine and having babies of there own. I sold 
the condo and moved to a Senior Citizens Complex a H.U.D. 
sponsored apartment. Eventually Sherryl and Doug bought 
our condo in La Puente from the couple who bought it from 
us. I thought all was going fine with my children then 
the shocking news; Sherryl and Doug separated and later 
divorced. I helped her out as much as I could to ease 
her from hard times. 

Georges daughter, Pat was having her problems also, she 
had a baby, Lynette. She called me one day, hysterical. 
They were getting kicked out of their apartment. They 
had no food. What else could I do. I helped her, after 
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all she is my brothers daughter. The state had come to 
investigate as the neighbors had complained. They took 
her little girl away and put her in a foster home. Again 
I got involved. I took Pat to court for child hearing, 
took her to court for her divorce hearings. I helped 
all I could. At this writing I am fighting to keep 
Lynette from being adopted out, she is still in a foster 
home and appears to be happy. As long as a family member 
is interested in her well being she won't be adopted. And 
I feel she is part of our family, I pick her up every 
Sunday and take her to church. What else can I do, she 
is my brothers grandaughter. 

So time goes by. I don't regret what I have done. Anahied 
showed me the light at the darkest time in my young life. 

I may not be a rich woman, but I do feel I have done my 
share to make life a little easier for some one. 



THE OLD R CAR LINE ON 
WHITTIER BLVD. 


Haiks wife Anahied Simonian and Ann Simonian, Als' wife 
were very close friends. In the years from 1936 to 1941 
work was very scarce. They worked seasonal at the Diamond 
Walnut Factory as sorters. They would go look for work 
and found work at the California Sanitary Cannery as 
peach pitters and tomato sorters, after a few months, 
they had to look again for work. There was no such thing 
as unemployment pay at this time. National Biscut Co. was 
•the next job, they became cracker packers until that job 
was over. From there they went to Bishop Candy Factory, 
as, you guessed it... chocolate dippers and candy packers. 
How did they meet to go to work together? Anahied lived 
on Euclid Ave. in Boyle Heights, Ann lived in East Los 
Angeles on Mariana St. Ann would take her two small 
daughters, Sandra and Sally to her mothers house on East¬ 
ern Ave. and then walk to Whittier Blvd. and Eastern Ave. 
to catch the old R car, the old Yellow street car. When 
the R car reached the intersection of Euclid and Whittier 
Blvd., Ann would wave a white handkerchief out the open 
window so that Anahied would know she was on that car. 

So off to work they would go, until the season would be 
over, then off again looking for more work. But they did 
enjoy working together even though they made $1.00 a day, 
it was still a living! If they were lucky they would 
find a job that paid by the piece. 

The Cannery was the best paying job, it paid IOC a lug 
-to pit peaches or apricots. They got paid in cash at 
the end of the shift, which was from 7:00a.m. to 7:00p.m. 
The old R Car was a blessing because for 7C and a transfer 
you could go all over the city of Los Angeles. 
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OUR FIRST SURF BOARD 


It was in the early 1930s, when my brother Johnny came 
home from one of his Merchant Seaman jobs. He was tell- 
us about the young people surfing in the Hawaian Islands 
and in Australia. He drew a picture of a surf board and 
we were fascinated, he drew a surf board from different 
angles. Papa being the carpenter he was, said he could 
make one. So Papa started to make us a surf board. In 
the meantime, Johnny had been called back to San Pedro 
for another trip. That summer, the first day we went to 
the beach. Papa was so proud of the surf board he had 
made. I tried to surf. Papa tried to surf, but we didn't 
do to well, it was too heavy for meJ Papa said we will 
get use to it, and we did! When Johnny came home after 
6 months. Papa had him look at it, he said it looked 
fine, but was made with too heavy of wood, it should be 
made of thinner wood so it would be lighter and it would 
float better. So Papa made several more until he was 
satisfied. One Saturday we went to the beach and Johnny 
went with us and showed us how to surf. Sure enough, it 
worked. It was beautiful, and he was a terrific surfer. 
And so we had our first surf board, it was home made, 
the kids were envious of our surf board, they had never 
seen anything like it. I used my surf board every weekend 
at Redondo Beach until I got married. 

My surf board stayed in Papas garage on Eastern Ave. for 
about 15 years and was thrown away when Papa sold his 
house. We were so proud of it. It's a shame we didn't 
keep it! 
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THE BEACHES OF LOS ANGELES COUNTY 
AND THE OLD RED CARS 

Haik and Al did not like the beach, they would go to the 
Armenian coffee shops or the card houses for their enter¬ 
tainment . 

Als wife, Ann would pack her bags and with her 2 young 
daughters would walk to Whittier Blvd. and catch the R 
car and go to Anahied and Haiks house on Euclid Ave. on a 
Sunday morning in the summer, and from there they would 
catch the Old Red car to Venice or Long Beach, which 
ever car came first. There Anahied with her children and 
me with mine along with packed lunches, enjoying a day at 
the beach. 

Around 1942, Jack (Anahieds son) bought a used car. He 
didn't let anyone drive it, of course Ann knew how to 
drive, but Jack didn't care. One Sunday, Ann with her 2 
daughters went to Anahieds house as usual and heard Jack 
arguing with Anahied about letting her take his car. He 
didn't want Ann to drive his car so to make sure they 
didn't take it, Jack took the distributor cap off. 

Anahied had taken the keys. Anahied and Ann didn't know 
Jack had taken the cap off, so they all piled in the car 
and of course, it didn't start. Ann got out of the car, 
opened the hood and saw there wasn't a distributor cap. 
Anahied was so mad she started cursing, "Shaun Vorti", 
she would yell. They found the cap and after several 
tries and putting it back on and trying to start the car 
up, it finally started and off to a great day at the beach! 

As they turned to look back, they saw Jack and Dick on the 
porch very, very upset to say the least. When they re¬ 
turned home, there was Haik, Al, Jack and Dick waiting, 
they were so upset, because the woman had taken the car 
and spoiled there day and left them stranded. 
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THE GOOD OLD DAYS 


Before T.V. took over our lives, things were different. 

When we were living in East Los Angeles, I would play 
Jacks and Baseball with Sandra and Sally and our neighbor 
girl Jackie Appel, who was also our baby sitter. Later 
when we moved to Whittier at 7502 S. Van Port Ave., I let 
my girls play Baseball in the street on summer evenings 
with the neighbor children until late. We didn't worry 
because it was safe. Life was so different. 

Al started picking up the rubbish and paper at Moores 
Business Forms. He would bring a truck load of rolled 
paper and unload it in our garage. Sherryl and the twins 
would stack them while I sorted them out: colored paper, 
common paper and hard white. And then we would start strip¬ 
ping the paper off the roll. We used a sharp razor type 
blade with a handle. We put them in seperate barrels. 

When they would all be filled, Al would take it to the 
Paper Mill. This went on for a few years. Around this 
time Al went to Armenia to visit his brother Goliya whom 
he had never seen. We hired a driver and helper (swamper). 
Al was gone five weeks. A week after Al had left, his 
oldest and best friend Souren Kazarian and his wife, 

Mary went to Moore Business Forms and under-bid the pick¬ 
up service and took it away from us. When Al came back 
from his trip and heard of this he was shocked and never 
talked the them again. 

That left us with hardly any income, fortunatly I was 
working and we did survive. But for several years my 
girls and I were what Al called us the "strippers of the 
rolls". 
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HAIK SIMONIAN FAMILY 


Haik and Anahied had three sons and two daughters. The 
four older children remember the hard times of the 1930s. 

The family moved 8 times in one year! They laughed about 
it many years later. We all laughed and talked about Grand¬ 
ma Zoria and how she died also. At this time Haik and his 
family lived by Hollenbeck Park, which had a playground. 
Grandma Zoria took little Mary to play. Mary was on the 
swings and was swinging and accidently knocked Grandma 
down. Grandma's hip was broken. She ended up at the old 
Los Angeles County Hospital. She never was able to walk 
normally again. We always teased Mary about how she was 
the cause of Grandmas' death, which was not true. Grandma 
Zoria lived several years after this incident. 

Haik Simonian was a very gentle man, all his life people 
called him six finger Haik, because he had six fingers on 
his right hand. Just above his right thumb there was a 
finger. Like the small finger on the hand 

He was weakened from the'years he had worked in the Steel 
Mills in the East. Later they called it Lung Disease, for 
he had a very bad hacking cough. They thought Haik was 
lazy, but the years in the Steel Mills had taken its 
toll on Uncle Haik. 
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OUR BOYS IN THE SERVICE 


John Vartanian - 

Goliya Simonian - 

George Vartanian - 
Marvin Zadekian - 

Alfred Manookian - 

Dick Simonian - 
George Simonian - 
Armen Abrahamian - 
Roy Somarian - 
Abe Abrahamian - 
Michael Matosian - 
David Manookian - 
Jim Matosian - 
Michael Simonian - 

OUR 

Jack Minasian - 

James Poochigian - 
Eddie Davey - 
Bobken Harutunian - 
Art Abrhamian - 
John Sahagian - 


Merchant Seaman, drafted in the Army, 
served in World War II 

Served in the Russian Air Corp in 
World War II 

Served in the Navy in World War II 

Served in the Army Air Corp, was cap¬ 
tured and put into a POW camp in Germany 
during World War II 

Served in the Naval Reserve, closing 
of World War II 

Served in the Navy during World War II 

Served in the Army during World War II 

Served in the Army during World War II 

Served in the Army during World War II 

Served in the Navy during Korean War 

Served in the National Reserves 

Served in the Naval Reserves 

Served in the Army during Vietnam War 

Served in the Army National Security, 
stationed in Okinawa 

SON-IN-LAWS IN THE SERVICE 

Served in the Navy, closing of.World 
War II 

Served in the Navy during World War II 

Served in the Navy during World War II 

Merchant Marines during World War II 

Served in the Army during Korean War 

Served in the Army in the Panama Canal, 
during the Korean War 
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OUR SON-IN-LAWS IN THE SERVICE - Cont. 

Louis Bilengerie - Served in the Army during Korean War 

Jon Mgridichian - Served in the Army, stationed in Germany 

during Vietnam War 
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OUR OLD ROSEWOOD UPRIGHT PIANO 
IT HELPED IN THE WAR EFFORT 

In 1923 when our brother Johnny (Avo) was 12 years old. 

Papa bought him the first copy of a Stratavarious Violin. 
Johnny learned to play it right away, he loved it. In 
1925, Papa bought Dorothy a beautiful old Rosewood up¬ 
right piano from a family in L.A. Dorothy as a child 
would sit on our front porch on Gless St. and would pre¬ 
tend to play the piano, Dorothy with her beautiful hazel 
eyes (she was the only one of us seven children who look¬ 
ed exactly like our fathers mother Takoohi, so papa and 
mama named her Takoohi). So needless to say Dorothy was 
so excited when papa got the piano. Eventually she learned 
to play beautifully. In 1927 we moved to East Los Angeles 
on Eastern Ave. and the old Rosewood went right along with 
us. It was very heavy, it took six men to move it and 
lift it into the rubbish truck. Our new home was not 
quite completed but that piano had a special place in the 
front room. When Dorothy married Sam Manookian in 1929 
she didn't want to leave her piano, so Sam promised to 
buy her one which he did, it was a player piano but she 
still loved her old Rosewood. Even after she got married 
she still took piano lessons also as Sam had promised her. 

I took piano lessons from the same teacher Dorothy had. 

I even was in the Junior Orchestra at Garfield High. 

When we would play the piano, my brother Johnny would 
be playing his violin. When he left home he told me to 
take good care of his violin. After every trip he would 
make when he was older and a Merchant Seaman he would 
ask me about his violin, eventually he gave it to me. 

He said he never wanted to see it again because it brought 
back to many sad memories. After I got married and left 
home, everytime I went over to visit Mama and Papa the 
first thing I would do was go to the front room and play 
the piano. We were living in small homes or I would have 
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OUR OLD ROSEWOOD UPRIGHT PIANO 
IT HELPED IN THE WAR EFFORT - Cont. 

taken it with me. My little sister Marie didn't like to 
play. And then World War II broke out and a shortage of 
copper and brass. The government was begging for donation. 
One day I took Sandra and Sally over to Mamas as I usually 
did so she could take care of them. I usually went in 
from the back door but that particular day the front door 
was open and we went in. "And what did I see?" Our old 
Rosewood piano was torn apart? I started to cry. I asked 
mama why, what have you done to our piano? She calmly said, 
"Its for the War effort, the government needs all the brass 
and copper it can get and they were paying top dollar for 
it". My heart was broken. Mama in her own way contri¬ 
buted to the War effort, by tearing the brass and copper 
out of our Old Rosewood Upright Piano. 
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MARY S. AND MARY 0. 
ON THE RUBBISH TRUCK 


During the second World War there was a shortage of men. 

So if you needed help on the truck, you usually asked a 
friend or relative. Mary Ohanessians father became very 
sick and couldn't find help to run his rubbish route, Mary 
being the only child he had, started to drive the truck 
and Mary Simonian being her best friend helped her. Mary 
0 and Mary S ran the rubbish route for two years! In 
those years there was no such thing as roll aways or drop 
offs, they were small barrels. So together the two girls 
lifted those barrels and together they kept the business 
going. They would go to the old Blue Diamond Pit dump 
in down town Los Angeles on Washington Blvd. Why didn't 
Haiks two sons help? Well, Dick was in the service and 
Haik and Anahied had just borrowed money to buy Jack his 
own route, so Jack was busy enough with that. 

Eventually Mary 0's father was able to hire some boys to 
do the route, but soon after the War he sold the business. 
For years after we laughed about the girls doing mens 
work and making a go of it. 
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THE RUBBISH HAULING 
EXPERIENCE 


During the second World War it was very hard to find help. 

It was 1943, A1 worked very hard, he was getting new jobs, 
but couldn't find the help. Saturdays and Sundays he us¬ 
ually spent at the 8th St. card house or the Whittier and 
Atlantic Bowling Alley. It got to the point were thats 
all he ever wanted to do! I got very impatient. One night 
he didn't get home from the card house until the next morn¬ 
ing and I was waiting up for him. We have an old Armenian 
saying, which I told him, "vod ud go odri duna nus te", it 
means "may your foot break so you sit at home". Well, guess 
what happened a few days later? While he was jumping off 
the truck, he fell and broke his right foot!!! The Doctor 
told him, he had to stay off his feet for a while. He 
could not leave the house, not even to work. We started 
looking for hired help to take over the route. We finally 
found a young Mexican boy to help, but he couldn't drive! 

So guess who drove the rubbish truck? A1 showed me all 
the stops and the young boy would lift the barrels of 
rubbish into the truck. This went on for 8 weeks. In the 
meantime he got the flu very bad and the doctor told him 
his foot was fine, but he had to stay in bed because his 
flu was so bad. Grandma Garan was living with us at this 
time so she was able to watch the girls while I helped on 
the route. This lasted for 4 months. It was quite an ex¬ 
perience ! 
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GRANDMA GARAN AND HER 


INDEPENDANCE 

Grandma had always been a very strong woman. From the 
time she came to America with her son Avedig, she worked 
at the Diamond Walnut Factory on 7th St. in Los Angeles. 

She didn't know anything about banks, so she saved her 
money in her pockets. She made her own under garments. 

She wore six half slips with two pockets sown on each. 

We kids would tease her about why she looked so heavy 
below her waist and then sometimes so small. She would 
get so upset. When Uncle Avedig got married to Hyastan 
Avedesian, Grandma had saved enough money in her half 
slips to help them buy a house. Hyastan also worked 
at the walnut factory, as did most of the Armenian 

women. One day. Uncle was at work and Grandma and Hyastan 

had a big argument, so what does Grandma do?...she packed 
her personal belongings in two shopping bags and walked 
out the door, leaving her daughter-in-law, Hasmig, Diane 
and little Roy. When Uncle Avedig got home, hell broke 
loose. He went all over looking for her, but his mother 
was no where to be found. In the meantime Abuzait was on 

his way home from work in his rubbish truck and saw Grand¬ 

ma walking on Whittier Blvd., he stopped, talked with her 
and he brought her home to live with us. At this time we 
only had Sandra and Sally. We had a small two bedroom 
house. Al (Abuzait) told me Grandma was here to stay 
and stay she did, for 7 years. She watched the kids while 
I worked. By this time, her daughter Eskoohi (my mother) 
was very ill. Eventually Grandma went to live with an 
Armenian widow woman with four small children. They 
started to make tundir hatz (bread), gata and other pastries. 
They sold it and made a very good living. Uncle wanted her 
to go back home with him where she belonged, but she wouldn't 
hear of it. Once in a while in between jobs I would help 
them make tundir hatz, they only lived around the corner 
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GRANDMA GARAN AND HER 


INDEPENDANCE - Cont. 

from us. Grandma enjoyed her independence, her freedom 
was the best thing that could have happened to her. She 
loved her grandchildren and great grandchildren very much. 
Grandma Garan never gave up wearing her six half slips 
with pockets for the money she would save. When she 
finally went to the Armenian Old Age Home, she made some 
money to save in those pockets by sewing for the old men 
that lived there. When people at the Home found out thats 
where she saved her money, they tried to stop her from 
doing it, and eventually they did, when she got older 
and shortly before she died, she said, "I don't have any 
more money anyway". Yup, Grandma Garan did it her way, 
she kept her six half slips til the end. She died when 
she was 92! 
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ST. SARKIS CHURCH OF 
EAST LOS ANGELES 


In 1959, the Armenian community headed by Grish Andekian 
decided we needed a church on the Eastside of Los Angeles. 

As Holy Cross Church was getting too political, our older 
Armenians did not want to get involved. So we had a meet¬ 
ing at Grish Andekians' house. We formed a committee, wrote 
letters to the Mother Church in Etchmeatzen, Armenia. The 
Western Diocese in Los Angeles. We got organized and start¬ 
ed to hold church services in various churches, such as the 
Serbian Church, Greek Church and Episcopal Church. We got 
along until we had enough money from donations and in 1961, 
found the church close to all the old timers in East Los 
Angeles, it was on La Verne and Hubbard Streets. We purch¬ 
ased it, with the blessing of the Mother Church. Then 
Etchmeatzen forwarded the Vem Kar (stone) from the Mother 
Church of Etchmeatzen, it was placed on the Altar on which 
the Holy Bible is sitting on. This represents our Mother 
Church and our Religion. On the day of the Blessing of our 
Vem Kar and Blessing of the Church, all the Priest, Hye 
Socrps, Bishops and Arch Bishops were there including the 
Western Diocese Primate, it was the most beautiful and heart¬ 
felt service we had ever seen. The Church grounds were 
blessed with Holy Water and Ointment. That was May 7, 1961, 
we knew then we had a church of our own. 

August 19, 1962 was a big day for everyone in East "Los 
Angeles. On the day of the Christening our church it 
was a beautiful day, everyone in the whole community was 
there. The church was packed inside and out. Setrak (Sam) 
Manookian (my brother-in-law) was the Godfather. He named 
our church St. Sarkis, after the ancient St. Sarkis Church 
in Gomree. Setrak Manookian was a very generous man, he 
donated our main chandelier and money to our new church. 

He was a real Gomreetze from Gomree. Even today his wife 
(my sister) Dorothy Manookian donates St. Sarkis Day dinners 
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ST SARKIS CHURCH OF 


EAST LOS ANGELES - Cont. 

in Setrak's name. When we purchased our church it was 
an "odar" church. So it needed some remodeling. Our 
Jimmy Pocchigian spent many months remodeling. Our Altar 
that he built is still the same Altar on which our Vem 
Kar sits, without our Altar and Vem Kar we can not have 
"badarack" (church services). 

We started a Sunday School, at one time there was enroll¬ 
ment of over 50 children, Isabelle Tangerian was the teacher. 
After 6 months she left. I (Ann Simonian) took over for 
about a year. Then Marie Takessian (my sister) replaced 
me. Gradually, the enrollement dropped. 

In the meantime our Ladies Aid was formed, Virginia Matosian 
was the first Chair Lady, she became ill and retired. Mary 

Somarian (my Aunt) replaced her and then later Dorothy 
Manookian. Our Ladies Aid which had been so sucessful 
gradually dropped in membership. After 20 years our ladies 
could not participate, as they had before, mostly because 
they were getting old. 

Our A.C.Y.O. - Armenian Church Youth Organization, was 
going very strong at one time, almost all our young boys 
and girls belonged to it, of all our hundreds of youth that 
came and eventually left our church only our Dennis Takessian 
(my nephew) has stayed to serve our church. Dennis has been 
so very loyal and very faithful to our St. Sarkis Church 
from the time he was a child as Altar Boy. 

It was not long after our church was organized that one of 
the very old timers and contributors of our church passed 
away, Arutoon Yessian, he was the first to be buried from 
our church. 

Our first priest was Der Hyer Saradarian, Hyer Soorp Dir- 
vishian came temporarily until our Der Hyer Dulgarian came. 


(73 ) 



ST. SARKIS CHURCH OF 


EAST LOS ANGELES - Cont. 

he has been with St.-Sarkis for 18 years. On December of 
1972, was his first sermon and since then he has always 
been inspiring, his "badaracks" are so very heartfelt, 
especially when he sings, Der Hyer Dulgarian puts his 
heart and soul into his service. 

The first Deacon we had was Sarkis Mouradian who served 
for about 3 years. Then our very own Sahag Vartanian came 
and has been there ever since. Sahag who was born and 
raised in America, could do the whole "badarack" by him¬ 
self, all in Armenian. He has been devoted many year to 
St. Sarkis Church. 

Our choir which was organized by Zarouhi Vartian, was our 
first director. Our organist was Mikeline Baboff, and then 
later Elsie Ezmirlian. After Zarouhi left, Lucy Andonian 
became our new director. Our choir at St. Sarkis Church 
was all young girls born on the Eastside. Thanks to Zarouhi 
and then Lucy our chois sounded like they were trained in 
Armenia, it was beautiful to hear. Gradually they left. 

They grew up, got married and moved out of the area. The 
last to leave was Elsie Ezmirlian and later she left also. 
When I look back, all those girls that were in church every 
Sunday and wore their "shabiks" (gowns or robes) who would 
have thought it was temporary! 

For years Manoush Baboff made all the pastries for our 
Bake Sales, Picnics, Luncheons and Dinners. To this day 
no one bakes like Manoush. Along with her husband Charlie 
they devoted many hours to our church and helping in every 
way. 

Of the original members of St. Sarkis Church there are 
only two left, Dennis Takessian and myself, Ann Simonian. 

Of the old timers, the Armenians from the Flats there are 
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ST. SARKIS CHURCH OF 


EAST LOS ANGELES - Cont. 

just a few left, but they do come to church every Sunday, 
they are: Dorothy Manookian (my sister), Ann Simonian 
(myself), Arne Simonian, Rose Casparian, Alice Ohanessian, 

Sato Kaitanjian, Gus Garabedian and Margaret Tolegian. 

Our family members who worked so hard in the early days 
of our church, they are: Mary Somarian (my Aunt), Marie 
Takessian (my sister), Dennis Takessian (my nephew), Harry 
Takessian (my brother-in-law), Dorothy Manookian (my sister), 
Seth Manookian (my brother-in-law), Anahied Simonian (my Aunt) 
and Jimmy Poochigian (a cousin). 

And so time has changed some of the people but has not 
changed the church, we still have St. Sarkis Church to go 
to and worship our Armenian "badaracks". 
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ABUZAIT DID IT HIS WAY 


His name was Gegham, but no one knew it. He left his mother 
and father when he was 9 years old. He left his Village of 
Zarengee with his Grandmother Zoria and his Uncle Ardash, 
she brought both boys to America as her sons. They were 
detained in Bolis, Turkey for two years. They came to 
Ellis Island, Steerage but by the time they arrived the 
quota was filled. They were sent back to Athens,Greece. 

After two years Ardash's visa came through. But Zoria and 
Abuzait were left behind. They waited for their visas and 
finally it came. Again they boarded the ship and again 
they were turned back, this time they were sent to Marsielle, 
France- Abuzait had been working odd jobs and running er¬ 
rands to help with their survival. Souren Kazarian and his 
mother Aziz and his sister Seranoush, were with Zoria and 
Abuzait through all this, going back and fourth as refugees. 
They finally left Marsielle and again arrived in Ellis Island, 
and because they came steerage, they never saw the Statue of 
Liberty and never saw the Island or New York. They were 
hustled like cattle. All those years he was on the go he 
cried for his mother and father every night. I was told 
this by Aziz Mom, as they all shared one room together. 

They lived together all those years going back and forth 
across the Atlantic. Aziz with her son and daughter, Zoria 
with her son and grandson. So finally they came to the 
Flats of Los Angeles. Zoria and Abuzait lived with Haik 
and Anahied, until Haik had an argument with Abuzait and 
he left and went to live at the old Rex Hotel. He bought 
a gun and brass knucles for protection. He became very 
"street wise”, he had to. In those days the Armenian kids 
and the Russian kids were always in street fights. The years 
past and he eventually married Ann Vartanian and started his 
own family. He eventually started to bowl at the Whittier 
and Atlantic Bowling Ally. He became very good and had 
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ABUZAIT DID IT HIS WAY - Cont. 


bowled several 300 games. In those days bowling was CIO 
a game I Some time later he lost interest. He met Ben 
Oberstien who owned East Side Jewelers on Whittier Blvd. 
in E. Los Angeles. Then Abuzait became interested in 
horse-back riding. Ben Oberstien was the Captain of the 
East Los Angeles Sheriffs Charo Posse, so of course Al 
joined up. He was so proud of his Charo outfit when he 
rode in parades. He became a terrific horseman. He rode 
until he couldn't anymore. For years after Abuzait got 
married and had a family, he kept his gun and brass knucles 
under his pillow when he slept and he had them when he left 
the house- Uncle Minas would tell us stories of Abo (nick¬ 
name) was a child. He was very mischievous (char). One 
incident was when he was around 2 years old, in Zarengee 
he had hidden in the loft in the tundir (oven) shed, the 
women had finished making Lavash (bread) and were waiting 
for it to cool off so they could stack the bread in the 
loft. Well, guess who fell out of the loft and into the 
tundir? If you guessed Abuzait you would be right, thank 
God the tundir and cooled down enough not to have burned 
little Abuzait. Uncle Minas was there and got Abo out and 
found Abuzaits nose was split open at the bridge of the 
nose, after Minas cleaned him up some, he got some fresh 
horse manure and applied it on the nose and it healed 
just fine- In 1963 cousin Jack (Haik and Anahieds-son) 
opened a card house on Pomona Blvd. in East Los Angeles, 
and there you could find all the men gambling. They enjoyed 
it very much. That was where Al spent all his time when he 
got older. He loved to play cards. He became an excellant 
pool and snooker player also, just ask anyone at the 
Triangle Bowling Ally I And so years past, every one got 
a little older. Yes, Abuzait did it his way, he excelled 
in everything he did, but soon became tired of it and would 
move on. 
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THE CRUISERS 


I honestly believe our children were the original cruiser 
of Whittier Blvd. It all started when Sally Simonian and 
a neighbor girl were teenagers and Sally started to drive 
our old De Soto. They would drive up to Whittier Blvd. 
and go to the old Nixons Drive-In. Then a few years later, 
Sherrvl Simonian with her two younger sister (The twins) 
Sinthea and Stephanie, through church met and became very 
good friends with Mikeline Baboff and Elsie Ezmirlian. 

They started to be active in the choir and church activi¬ 
ties. Diane was Elsie's older sister and was about 18. 

She would take the family car which was a Studebaker Lark, 
and the six girls would go to Whittier Blvd. At first I 
would say no, and then one of my girls would say, "you let 
Sally go driving with Virginia Milton". Virginia Milton's 
aunt was our neighbor and a friend of mine, Virginia lived 
with her. Soon after all this, Sherryl started to drive 
our family car, the De Soto. They covered the Whittier 
Blvd. strip from Whittier and Atlantic in East Los Angeles 
to Uptown Whittier. They took in Bobs Big Boy Drive-In, 
Henry's in Alhambra, Harvey's in Downey. And then they got 
brave and ventured to Hollywood Blvd. For several years 
they went to the beach together also. Which beach? Hunt- 
tington Beach, of course. They did everthing together, I 
always felt I could trust those girls, because they came 
from good families. The Simonian's lived at 7502 S. Van 
Port Ave. in Whittier. The Ezmirlians and Baboffs'lived 
in East Los Angeles. It didn't make any difference how 
far apart they lived, they were good friends. Then one 
by one they got married and started their own families. 

But Sherryl and Mikeline have stayed the best of friends, 
sharing their problems and memories together. 

All the girls could look back and say "those were the good 
old days "... 
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A COINCIDENT 


In 1910 Bakrad Harutunian with his three small sons left 
Armenia the same time Garabed Vartanian with his wife and 
young daughter left to come to America. They all came 
through Bremen, Germany and entered the U.S. Port of 
Entry at Galvaston, Texas. The eldest of Bakrad, Souren 
did not want his name changed to Harutunian, because his 
name was Souren Garabedian, he felt that was his legal 
name, his Christened name: as was the ancient custom in 
Armenia for the grandson to have his grandfathers first 
name and add "ian" to it. According to our custom all 
three sons were legally Garabedians. But U.S. Customs 
said NO. They were entering America and had to have their 
fathers legal name of Harutunian. And so they did come to 
this country with their fathers legal last name, but Souren 
changed it to Garabedian later. Bakrad had three sons from 
his first wife who died the sons were named; Vanush, Levon 
and Souren. Bakrad and his sons lived in the Flats a few 
years when he married again and had another son who they 
named George. Again Bakrads' second wife died, and again 
after a few years he married. He was blessed with still 
another son who they named Bobken. Time and years passed 
all his sons married Armenian girls and settled down in 
East Los Angeles. Bakrads son Souren married and had a 
son named Edward known as Eddie. He married Alice Alekian. 
They had two sons, Michael and Douglas. Doug married 
Garabed Vartanians grand daughter Sherryl Simonian. 

Doug and Sherryl had one son, Karl Edward Garabedian. 

Bakrads youngest son, Bobken married Garan Somarians grand 
daughter Marion known as Hasmig Somarian. 

Bakrad Harutunian his son, Souren Garabedian, his son, 

Edward (Eddie) Garabedian, his son Douglas (Doug) Garabedian, 
his son Karl Garabedian. 

Garan Somarian, her son Avedig, his daughter Marion(Hasmig) 
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A COINCIDENT 


Cont. 


married Bobken Harutunian. 

So..-that makes Bobken Karls great uncle. My first 
cousin, Marion makes it Karls great aunt or cousin 
three times removed. 


Do you get the connection or have I confussed you? 



TO MY FAMILY 


I hope you have enjoyed reading your Genealogy. I hope 
you have been enlightened by some of the past, it's his¬ 
tory thats true, but really what is the past but life. 

I have spent many hours of research and writing. 

I would like to thank our four families for giving me some 
of the information I needed; The Simonians, Abrahamians, 
Vartanians and Somarians. 

Especially I want to thank my two daughters, Sinthea for 
practically begging me to get it all written and to 
Sherryl for doing all the typing and getting it all to¬ 
gether and to both for giving me the encouragement all 
along. 


All my love, 




January 1991 
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